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I'llESS COSIMKXTS ON '* UxNDKU THE WUElilL." 



• 

» ■ From Vhituun, Trifmnt j Kditurlal : *• Will tlie Kta;;t» lio Kti'i]>iH*d (»f Itn 
tra*liti«tiiK? )>4»i4t4)n iiioiIik-oh an Aiiicrh'an Him'Ii. <iat'lan(l ], tts liiiuiSU* 

life on thv iMianU iiii4liH;j||i>oil Mr. <tar!aii(l is at lih In ^t <h«' Ik 

W4*Ht4*rn bom) iti the jir.tiiio M^'fiu's. 'VUv ljorr(»r 4if (lr4)U{;]it — )u»iM.*U>h.n, 
I•t.''rsl^tc•nt, unending rahilos.siu*>:> — in set forth witli a clojrrrt* «if tiulh 

and iiniliiK'hiii;* 1>4>)(]ncss lui 4»tlK.r rculiKtctMiU! surpass (Vrtaiiil.v 

a liiKs l»ravt», real life traji«:4ly/* 

Sff? York huh'prntUnt is prejiulic4Ml, ])ut says: **lf ueeoult) for <»ii«'e 
lay a^ide oiir ))icjudi40 and take tho realist's p4iint of view, we stiiiul<l 
f^iy tins is iir.d4m1it4Mlly one 4i( the most vlvi4l nn4l promising;; pieces of 
creative lii%;iuture |>ut f4>i'th hy a ri.sin;j^ autlha* in many yearh/* 

Thf Jiofiton (ilvhc has a line: ''TJie jday is intensely reali»itie, full of 
pathos an«l couiedy.*' 

The Jloftit Jt*vruoi states thu auth(»r''H intenti(»n : *^ Itclentless fate secnis 
to be at the \v1rvI, hut Mr. tiarland d4Krs ni»t wish t<* typify fatq at tlie 
vrlieel; he putt} man tlierc. It is his eni1»4Mlimcnt of man*s iidiunianity 
' <4o mah.** 

A Wijstern paper, the Omuha Jlirnlil, siiys: ** It is al»NohUel> true to 
^ life, and is thereiore a traj^edy.'* 

77#e *lr/'/i«; ** Wc eall siK'cial attenti4Hi to the brilliant soinal Drauia, 
fiititlei 'Under the Wheel,' by JIandin (rurhuul. Not only is this* one 
of the finest i'4»ntributi4UiH t4» the rapidly in<'i-easin^ Iit4'nitur4* 4»t' tlu' 
realistic 5<:h4»4d i»f th4>u)^ht. but it t4Mi4!'ies 4leeply iui the sjuid 4lUl^^ti4»Ms 
DOW so pr4if4»undly aj^itatin;;: tlu; ]»idil.c mind, and .slutidil be reatl by 
t'Vor>' thinkinir farmer, artisan, and nu'ihanie in the lautl." 
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AUTHOR'S PKEFACE. 



TiiEKK is a jihraso rurivnt amont; western horsemen whirh 
always lia«l a deeply \t tlu'tic int*aiiini( to me. — *'That horse, sir, 
will <ro till lie Ljoes iimler the wheel." Or one man will say to 
anotluT in a hoast, *•* My hay van \nix yt»nr sorrel nn«li*r tlie wheel," 
iiuanint^ in each case that a tine lii'^li-sj)irite«l horse will travel 
till he <lr»»|>s tlead in the harness. With this in my min«l I won- 
dered if Ua/.arolT, Turj^eneff s hero, iiad n«»t some sneh dim |»ic- 
ture in his mind when he muttered, **A11 is over. I liave fallen 
under tin* whe " As for the Iwuly of the ]day, it alms to ]»re- 
sent first of all a pirture of eertain jihases of Anu'riean life, an«l 
seeondarily a )>n)l)lem, heeause no seeti4»n of life, earefully eon>i«l- 
ered, fails to |»resv?nt phases of short eominixs, injustiees, and suf- 
feriuirs eaKulate«l to make the thoughtful man fall into deep 
tho\iicht. 

For eiirl'.t years I have been gn^wini^ steatlily in the ln-Hef that 
1 have heard the riddle of the sphinx answered, not hy one 
voice l»ut hv inanv. I have Vi*rv definite lieliefs as to the line of 
reinidial action hut I do n/tt insist (»n the infallihilitv of mv 
helicf. I siniplv sav I am satisfied that the destrui-tion of all 
monopoly in lantl hy a single governmental levy upon the soeial 
or sitr-value of land is the heroie eure for most — if not all — of 
the disease and deformitv of our soeial life. 

This I hav4' sut^i^ested in my j»lay and oceasionally in my 
stories, never 1 hope to the great injury of their literary value. 
I have also ainuMl at setting forth in a modest wav the jxrowincr 
tlesire of the modern woman to stand as an individual heside 
man. Alice Edwards, in a dim, searching way, is walking toward 
the light, as I see her. In rejecting charity and d^'inanding jus> 
tice she is voicing the expafiding personality of the modern man 
ai.d woman. 

I sho\dd h(* verv i;lad to hear from those to whom the stor\' of 
.Fa^on Kd wards and his daughti'r comes with new ineaning, or as 
a new statennnt. 

IIAMI.IX (4AnLA\]>, 

No. 7 Beacon Street. 



UNDER THE WHEEL. 

A MoDKUN Play in Six Scenes 



I;Y II AMU N IiAKLAND. 



** I have fallen under the wheel.'*— Z/azuro/ in Turf/€nejrs**Father$ and Sons.'* 

Scene First. -^A Me<'h:ini»*'HT«nement. Scene Fourth,^ A S^-ttler** Hanreflt. 
Sane .sVroml.— A I^nniior'n Den. Scene Fi/th.-'A Game of Qnoim. 

Scint: Third.— A Miil-4lay Prairie. Scene .Si/M.— A Charity Bed. 

Persons Kcprcsen ti il ; 

Jason Edwards, }ftchanic. JTank WiiiTiNa, Proprietor Western 

Mils. Edwakd.h. Uoune. 

AiJCK Kdwaudh. Fkank GiiAiiAir, Wamburyer Grocery, 

LiTTLK LiNNiK (nine), Johnson, *• Fannin* it," 

Waltkk Kkkves, Un the Daily Daddy Uublb, Speculator. 

Kren'tn. E. li. Elliot. 

Mils. MuKT\oH. ToNiiUKY ToM, BLACKSMITH, and 

Julian Biciioii. others. 

Judqb BAL8BR, Land Aj/ent, Attorneit, Boomir, 



(CupyrighU'U by llAMLiM Oakland. All rlKhts re^nred.) 

Rf'KNK FlR.ST.— A MKrllANIc's Te.VKMENT. 

A KfiujirA rfxiiii, rariiotcd with A cheap carpet ; iloor b:irk, lofiklnt^ Into hall; womran^ 
■eat chairii NtaiMlintf aliuut; ubltt lii centre, scantily spread; tofa riKbt front ; pUno rUbt bat-k; 
bureau left buck; itiuall table left front, revered wttb tniokH. hferythlntr Indicates that 
this IH Kciicral llvlni^ ruoni. dining aiid HittliiK room. The roar of the street and the sbrlil 
clamor ofcbtidren enter tbe ro«>ni. It ii at>uut Ave o'clock, and very hut. LIunte Is druiu- 
inlniton the piano. Mrs. bdwards Is couilug and koIuk wearily, her fac« Is sweet, but wora 
and apathetic. 

Mrs, K " Linnic." 

J^innie {JHiti)tut(j from the Mo<»l), " What, momma?'* 

Mrs. E. " You tii<ln't put on the cMi|»s an<l saucers." 

(J Annie flies out into the kitchen, Mrs, Eilicards drops into a 

chair trearihf^ and pttttinf/ her hands to her head sif/ha deejJ*/^ 

"Oh, dear!") 

Linnie (return in f/ and arramjintj cups), " Didn't Allie look 

lovely, inoninia, sitting up there before all those people? I wL-ih 

I was a j^raduate so I eould sin^ and wear a white dress." 

Mrs. K, (risin// shnrhf), '^ He patient, child, an' mehbe yoa 

will he. If father has j^ood luck you can go to the conservatory. 

iVIehbe we won't always he s' poor." 



Linnie. " What makes so many people poor, momma ? •' 

3Ir9. JhJ. " Oh, I don't know, cliihl. Ask Mr. Ileeves; he*9 an 
editor, and ou<;ht t' know. I don't know." 

{Ji*»*f jtf.cfPH in the ilooTy t/irotrs hhimclf into an attitude of 
pitch! Hf/ a baU,) *' Hi, there ! (iit onto ine curves ! " 

Linnic, '* ( )h, let me hte ! Where M y' ^r^t ii, Teddy ? " 

Tt'hltf, " I found it — houyht it, I mean." 

LiHNie. *' Found it ! Where ? " ( Tahhf htsittttcs.) *' O 
Teddv:" 

7c(/(/y (trjtroarh/it/li/). " Well, wh.at's a feller t' do wen 
Hrooters bangs a high foul over de fenee s(|uare up agin y'r lejL<? 
L(M»k out fer me raz/Je-«lazzle now! <iet onto me snake now, 
Clark>oirs in de ho.v ! Now see me pitch a side-drop. Oh, <lat's 
de ball dat razzle-dazzles de coon wid tie stick ! " (^Pautoinimcof 

Litutic (lookimj on trith inlvrtst). ** Til bet I can do it. Let 



me trv." 



Ttihhf, ** Tvc got *a' go home in a ndnnit, but I'll give yeh a 
IKii.nter t»r two." 

(An thtij (iilk in the corner Mrs, Jfnrtuf/hy a hiiihUt-ntfed Irish- 
trohtan trith jtlettsant Jitvt\ enters with a ih'sh in her hand. As 
hhe tails Jfrs, K» keejts ahotU her wurk\ eansinf/ the visitor to 
raise tnnf lotrtr her vin'ce altemattJt/,) 

Jfrs. Jfftrtat/h. "Arrah! And have ye haird the noos? 
Timmy Slieehan has broken the hid ov Mike O'Lary fV darin' t* 
chpake ill ov Mary McGrill. The more honor to him ! and Mrs. 
0^1I«>olihaTrs old man c.iam home full o' paches, wild as an injin 

— and oh I the eirrcus they had wud raise the hairs of ye! — y' 
should be on me side o' the house. Y'd ha' thougiit the bloo<ly 
tiends o' h'.dl wor havin' a free fiijht. It's a foine woman is Mrs. 
O'lloolihan, an' her arms are l>eautiful wid moosele; the ilivil a 
mon c'n walk over her hid — " 

JIrs, J\dirtirds, " Sh ! Don't talk of th.at, I ilon't like to have 
Linnie hear it. She hears tot) much now." 

J//>'. J/. {Ioirtrin*f hf'r roia), " It's little she moinds what oim 
a-savin,' wid Teddv tachiii' her some o' his sdimai't tricks. Ho 
takes after hi'* father, does Teddy." ( HV/A adroit turn to Jlatttr^fj) 
** J>ut it's a blissid home y' have here sure, witl fi»ur swate little 
rooms on t le second lloight front. An' think t»' me jist, wid six 
childer an' three rooms three tloights back! It's a lucky wtunan 
ye air so ye air, Mrs. Kdwards." 

Mrs. Kd'ntrds, " Ves, I 'spt»se I be, compared with others ; 
but mv home aiiit what I wish it was." 

J/rs, Jf. *• Xot what ye wish it was! WhaCll ye be wantin' 

— theairth?" 

Mrs, E, (inasinu a moment at the table), ** Yes, that's just it. 



It is the earth Pni wantiii\ I want *o live where lhey*t a place 
for my chil«lrti to play. Seems *« if I never co#/A/ get reeon- 
ciK'd to thoir playin' in the Htreetn. I want a little yar«l with 
ajipK'-tri'ivs in it and a pear-tree, and — and — a — home — thinainta 
honus it's only a stoppinj»-plaee." 

Mrs, J/. " (ilory lie to God. Whin ye j^it that v'll l>e wid the 
saints ! lie p>rry, tlu* hiiki*.s o* (/ml *ll nivir <*omo t the hakeH av 
n^. l>ut Mould yu lind me the h*an av a euup o^ tay? It*ii out o* 
tay I am and me nairves in t/ttU Htate ! And tlie chiMer thai 
cra/y." [A c/v/.n/i hn t/tc tSi'tura ami ncrcams oj'i*afte, J/r*. J/wr- 
^/;//< rush's ((t (hv ifttor ti/al ydh like a Jot/ /i'>r/i.) •* I'liwat air 
ve «!oin' no there? Gaw baek in the ro«mi wid ve! If ve dhroii 

• A # • a 

the hahhy t»Vi'r tlie hannister atjain Til baste the skin av ye! 
'JV«ldy, run up an* see ]*hawt the spalpanc Patsey is doin'.*' 
( 7V/A/y 2*'^!/^ "<* /unL) (Comin*; intck to the centre cahnlt^ 
tithiiti/ uji her palmy r,) 

♦» A> 1 was savin', ye've been s* kind to a j»oor — " {At this 
jtoint sht tftt.'» Alice IMiCfinfa t titer i/t*/ with Walter Jit'jees ami 
ittKtths into A'itchm hjlyloaK's oat with a comical /•er, slowly 
clusimj the (hf(»r, Alicc is a fjirl of twettty with a thowjhtfal 
Juci ; .^he is i/re.^.seil in a lif/ht'Colored mtHlish ilress. She enters [ 
the ' mu/ft and turns^ siniliny faintly at Jleeves who is talking io 
niHtifune in the half. Jleeves is a handsome^ alert man of thirty^ 
(In.sseil rirhlt/, Jfis hair is jntshed straiyht a}^ from hisfore^ 
head ; he has a tjnizzieal look about his eyes,) 

Jit* f*is (utill In'ikiny into hall). " IVt, none o* vV grinnin* now. 
It's the diviPrt own time IM be havin* wid yez if y' lave anither 
b.inany-skin on the stairway." {JCnteriny he takes Teddy by the 
nape of the 'neck,) ** Two's company, Te«ldy, three's a crowd.** 

Tiddy (rebtUiously). ** W'y don*t y' putVier out?" {j^intinff 
at Li)uue,) 

Linnie, *'0 Teddy Murtai^h. IgnessT— *• 

Jleeres. "No words — Teddy — no recriminations Run 
.ilonu — I think I smell yV supjKT waitin' fer yeh — ^ 

J Annie {who has whis^n^redto Alice), " Oh, I'll go meet papa.** 
(linns otft bark,) 

Jltives to Alice. "Kh, well! Privacy and tenement Iiousch 
are mutually destructive terms. As a prying news^iajier man, I'm 
getting a dose of my own metlicine. They all lake a great inter* 
est in my affairs." 

( Alice sntilis bat faintly at his fun. Me remains seated^ eyes 
hild dntm in thouyht,) 

Jun'ts (sinkinfj into a chair), "Another graduation recital 
would lav me out in the morgue. Tliat tall girl who jmnished 
Schumann — well, let that jmss and come back to the matter in 
hand. That's all y4»u'll promise me, is it? 



•j« 



Alice {very grai^dy). ** Yes." 

lieevee. ** To marry me -^ Hometime ! ** 

Alice (smiling a little)^ ** Aint tliat enough ? ^ 

J^eevcs {rising). *« No. It's too indetinite. Enough, to a man 
ipho wants you anil the earth ! Now just think how imlefiniie 
that sounds — sometime ! Wliy not put a mete and a bound to 
it! Why not say next Fourtli of JulyV" {She iifttile.H ami 
»Jiakea her head.) "Thanksgiving?" [she s/iakes hnvl less 
eniphrtticalli/.) "Christma**? Ah ! now I'm gettnig at it. Say a 
year from to-day. Now that's a tremendous sacriHce on my part. 
Come now ! " 

A lice {sm iling) . ** Weil, I — will — " 

lieeves {leaping up), **(ji«iodI" 

Alice {thrusting him back). " — think of it." 

Ilteves. " Wliat'rt that ? " 

Alice. "I said IM think of it." 

Jiteves {turning %ciUllg atray). "Nothing of the kind! Alice, 
you are wildly exasperating. To think of the sermons, recitals,, 
and graduating elocutionists I've listened to, to hear you sing I 
To think of the ice-cre im sodas — " 

Alice {trarninglg). " Walter ! " 

Jiiecen {sinking d urn into a chair). " All diss ha*Y I endured 
mit a hatient shrug — only for this, only for this!" {(Jroans^ 
hides face.) 

Alice (stcrnlg). " I Tow can you make light of it I " 

Jitcrcs (looking up), "Make light of it! Do I look like a man 
m.aking light of anything?" ( /it coming grace.) " Alice, this is 
inmsense. Just look at it from my standpoint a moment. Here 
1 am, p)od salary, a little land and railw.iy stock — eye on a ^love 
€*i a cott.ige in Meatlow-view, Queen Anne, piazza all the way 
round — " 

Alice. " I know — liut — " 

Jiu'ces. "But whUV" 

Alice {sui iling). ** I'm lia]>]»y now — " 

Juerts (dolorouslg). " I»ut I aint." 

Alice. " I have my music, and father, and mother, and 
Linnie. Don't ask too much of me. Why can't you be 
jiatient?" 

J!fic€s. "I am. Job aint a circumstance to me." 

Alice (irith enthtiiiusm). ** I love my music; I can't stoji 
now just when I am beginning to master it. I must succee<l in 
th.at first. I want t ) show jKople ih.it I can earn my own liv- 
ing — " 

J2ecv€S (carncstlg). " Dearest girl, all I have is thine ! " 

Alice (finnltj). " Vo, it aint. I want money all mv own. I 
want to lift my peopL* out of this — Oh, wouMn't it be glorious? 



Thai's what I'^e worked for — dreamed about ! I can*t give it 

up now — " 

lietcts, " Oh, these modern women ! Oh, for the soft and 

yieMiiit' her*" uie of romance ! " 

A lire {ifoing on), ** You got your phice by your own work ; I 
want to show how nnu^li I oan do/' 

Jutrttt, '* You mean how litth*." 

Alia; (s(a)fij»ifit/ /terjoof), ^^ I mean how much ! I'm proud 
of you because you got your place by ricrit ; I'm going to see if 
I can't do something — " 

Ju'eves (seen f If/ whturin(f her), " Nonsense! I car Ao work 
enough for two. I don't want you to work — " 

Afire, " I know you don't, but — " 

Jlceccs. *'] Jut what?" 

Alice, " 1 want to work. Can't you wait ? Let me have my 
frecilum anotlicr year to see what I can do." 

lUcces (a little Ntftlffl), " Freedom ! Come, now, that's going 
too far. As if you couKhi't do just as you please after many- 
iii'4 me I " 

Alice (eluilinf/ hi)it), "I'm not so sure about that! Don't 
you remember calling me the modern woman a few moments 
;ag.»?" 

J Utiles {surprised at far turn), "Yes." 

Alice (\nitU rtturninif itrc/iiiess), " Well, the modern woman 
doesn't marry young." 

J Uteres, " The motU^rn woman }>etter look out or she'll get out 
o' tlie habit and not marry at all ! Say, Alice, do you know I'm 
getting old? 1 am, too near thirty, altogether. Come and look 
at my hair — gray, eh ? " 

Alice {j}(tshiny iur hiial thromjh his hair), "Gray! There 
isn't a gray hair in it — and if — " 

Jittces, " And if there was, it would lie due to dissipation. 
Oh, that's what you were going to say ! Now that's — " 

Alice (prote.sfi/if/). " No, no ! I didn't mean that — I meant — 

J^etces, "Oh, you can't switch off onto Back-Bay parties and 
summer hotels; but there is something in these five o'clock recep- 
tions — the tea I Ajiow is wearing on me. But come back to the 
matter in han<l." 

Alice i/nt ifif/ herself and f/oinf/), " Now I won't argue any 
more. You sit ilown and keep delightfully quiet." 

Jieeres, " Ibit hold on. 1 — " 

Alice {h<ntf/s itp her hat and sits at piano, Dro^rns oat his 
voi(*\ and then asks dtmurelt/), "What were you aliout saj-ing, 
Walt.-r?" 

Ji^res (s'iratjehj), " T was merely remarking that I'll go home 
an^l write a ferocious article on tlie modern woman." 
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Alice {nceeHy). *• Do, and Til a«lil another year to your proba- 
tion, Tlie tyrant man must Ikj taught his real weakness. Woraan 
U becoming nis etjual, nay, his e4>n(|ueror!" 

Jieecis (in moci dtsjHtir), **()h, that I was l>orn so late!" 

(As »he jtlaifs »orV*/ he rises ami tjots octr to her Wid puts /tis 
fuiml OH htr shouUkr, When she vuists Jtlat/i^if/ he says in a new 
tone of voicej) — " Lovers ahva3's enjoy telling each other what 
ihey thouglit and folt the first lime they met — " 

Alice {looking «//>). " Yes, gu <m." 

Ilecvts^ ** I never couM tell what I thought when I saw you 
lirst — I met you on the street, you remember — " 

Alic4., ** I remember." 

Jleects. *'But I cli|>)»e«l a little ]»oem to-day, that comes as 
near expressing my thought as anything ean." 

Alice, "Oh, read ill Won't you, please? 

Jltcves^ "IIoH <lo you know it's eomprunentary?" 

Alice. " I tlon't." 

lleeces (sntilinf/). '* Ye<, you do, or you wouldn't plead for it. 
Well, it went something like this — if my memory serves : — 

SIu> pas«»f'jl mo on the street 
Aiul saw me not! 
A.H >onie swet't siiij»er, far 
From iiH swayint? iifst 
licsitle some iialf-liid stream 
l>ei-p ilk the WihkIiuI west, 
Musing she moved witli i*ye8 
Upon souie other far-oti skies. 

Knowing not vire, nor hunfi^er*:* wny«, 
With pure, unthiiikin;;, ehiuMike eyen. 
She pJlsseil nie, hut I r:iu;;ht 
Tiif ;;lorious hrauty of her fae»'! 
Ih'Ui-ath her ^arni«'!it.s, perfume franj^ht, 
8he mi»v«tl with su«'li a sphiidiil j^racu 
I tlitiu^lit a strain of mu>ie parsed 
And with its pa.->siu^ heUl mc fast! 

So purely pit re her liapny fa<'e, 
So ih'licate each rouiultd liinh, 
So perfect was the line of ^raee 
That swept from hrea^t to ihtinty rim 
Of swayinj; dress, no st'ulptor's dream 
0( an;;elhootl had half the spttll 
That in her livin;; heauty lay — 
She passed! ALd 1, so raijer-eyed — " 

(.•1^ Jiceves repeats this poem to Alice^ she keeps her eyes on the 
Jfoor, As he htsit*f(ts on the hfst vtn^e she takis his hand in hirsy 
and lays her chttk on it. As he ^finishes she looks up and says :) 

** Did vou — Oh, how vou idealize me ! If it were only true that 
we knew neither vice nor huiiir^^T I Dut there is no escaping — " 



{Kiiovliny at the dooi; titnl tiiter Jfi-i. ^[itrtiii/h,j\ftloiee(lbi/ 

Mrs. K<hr<ifth, ir/„> jJ-i^tn a tliik on the UiUi.) 

.Vrn. M. {ththnrititliiiii Jitivtn). " (itwiU'vcniii', MistiT lilitorr. 

Gooilovwiin*. .Mi-isK.lwi.nls. It's ft I.Io.mIv U.ut 1 fwl l..ike; 

but Miirt:i^r|i '11 III- w;iitiir, an' wailin' ni:kki-H liim l/mt nii^n.'. 

It'll the ilivil's ti»'ii t;Hk t' I'ome l*ihuiie two swatvhairt!) sittin* 

loike two Joi>vi's in ,i iii>t — " 

y.'.t'Uts. "Tliciv, liiver miml that." 

J/m. M. "Oh, it's imt oil iiie own account — " 

Ttiii.J'1 (j.nti'ii'i liiH html in 111 t/mtluvr). "Six t' four in favor 

(lu llostims, Chiiksou in .U- box." 

Tul.hi (,'■!(/, c. ./.lu.f;/). " You bet ytT life when Clark, m ir. ile 
points lUy fji) r>nt, <.»■'.; to- , Ire,'. He c'n niako i>!' Anson fan tie air." 

7.Vtw.v. ..'J-li,- t U-rn boy." 

J/m. J/. '• lU-'s the inrsu o" me ii.ife. As I was — " 

Aikd ('/ti)< /.!•/). " 'I'liere, there, ^lr^. 51iirt:i<;h, don't j.ay any- 
thing mure aln.ui it. I iliiln'l know — " 

Mrs. M. " Av .■iiur.-u v' iliiln't, hle-s the t^wate two rves .iv 
yth! An' ver jnuullur suvin' I'll knofk on the -lure. i)awn'l 
.lo it, b'h. "I know whi.t il i^ t.i n-.ive cal— " 

J:ufis(.-<hrnl.,pr,.l,gth..i). " .M.i.hini, h.ok — " 

Jfrs. M. "I)i.l-y,h.'ir thai, now y Muf.iM, ,-.'6 'el Goo.l 
luck t' yeh f'r the >umt! ii.ken — " ( ' 'nrlAi/j. Jioin onitide.) 

7;<m«. "Ainl.th;ttT.iMv Imwliuu'y" 

M.-S.M. {!!st,,.!„.ni; i„J<i,.l). ■' Koijrlilin' wbe? Mother o" 
(inM that by,s the ilivil hini.-iir, C.,....\ hiek t' the bawih o' ye. 
ril .Linetr at y'r wu-hlln' till v'll ihink it's l*chun« Bixtwn an' 
twenty I am." ( f^oe.t otit Imrrlffhf). 

JUtcea (,ritl, " ,■,("7/,). " HeavLiis anrl earth, wh.it a wouryer 

.-\fu-e. ^Mll,, ,7-.',-, not bail. -SIk-'s j-oo.l vt heart. But there 
nrc peo|>h' ju our bl.M'k wlio an- .lrea<lful, an.l it in so haul to 
i-isca|.e thcKi ui the filv, where huinaii life (,ri-s>e-. so hard." 

JUei-t.* {tunlrl.,). '".Mv |ioor liilh-trirl, what a lifi.- for you ! 
WhyinV/you ij..[ iel me take y.m out of it?" 

Alke (ifif/, ),i,i„iih-,iHt '/nii-ih/). " AmlU'tee. i„ij i^ojJe in it? 
Oh, wouhlii't it be i.h,rioM^ il' 1 ei.iiM pi a pUeu to sing! If I 
go through the ennr-e, tnv leaehi-r says — " 

Reerta {will, <i ..'■.■'/.'lir/in/ .-!;/,). "There she ■.""■'* a-^ain ! 
Well, I niu-t ..'o bai'k L, liiu oi!l,e. You're a n.o.lcrn woman 
with a veiigeanee." 

Mrs. J-'.\Muuifiifuricurd). " Won't you stay t' -uiijier? Jason 
'U be glail — " 

fie<fes. " No, think you, I've trot a little work at the oHicc, 
an<l then I've to tjo out ami rLjiort an anli-|.oveiH' meeting a; "' 
Ti.-nii,lo. Sjietiai job." 



Alice. " What kind of a meeting is that, for i>ity'8 sake ? " 

J^etces (prtjMirifif/ to f/o). ** Oh, a cranky kin«l. llcnry George 
8tarle«l it. Some ahsurJ iilea aliout abolishing poverty." 

Altce {with a profound sigh), " I wish it wasn't so absurd, I 
don't see wliy jioverty is so persistent in this age of invention." 

lleects (as i/tttruck by her tron/n). **0*nie to think of it, it is 
more absurd to tliink the abolition of povi*rty absurd. Why 
shouldn't it be a'lMilished? What's the good of progress if it 
doesn't abullsh it?" (//d muses,) "/ don't see where the 
jautrh eonu's in myself. Do vou know, I've been thinkinir and 
writing on these things of late? I don't kno'v why ; it's in the air, 
1 guess. Everybody's got some cure." (Leans his tlhow on a 
chr'iry HjiCfihs in sfotr^ ihepy tt using voivt.) ♦* I stood on the 
Brooklyn bridge the other day and looked down on New York. 
Over me soared anil sung tho>e stU])endous cables, the marvel of 
man's skill, etehed on tlie sky, delicate as a spider's we!>. I 
Hlood there looking down at tlie sea of grimy roofs, a lava-like, 
hideous lloo<l of briek and mortar, cracke*!, and seamed, and 
monstrous for its lack of line or toueh of b'.*autv, a modern citv- 
1 saw men running to and fro like ants, lost in the tumult of lite 
and tleath struggle. I s:iw )>ale girls sewing there in dens reek- 
ing with pestilence. I saw myria<ls of homes where the children 
could plav only in the street or on the sooty roof, colonies of 
ho]>eless settlers sixty feet from their mother earth. And over 
me soared the bridge to testify to the inventive genius of man. 
And 1 said then what 1 say now, that men have invented a thou- 
sand ways of producing wealth, but not one for properly distribu- 
ting it. I don't know where the trouble is. If we oiu'c knew 
the trouble, soinebody'd find a ctire. Abolition of poverty." (Jfe 
musts a ^nonu/tf^fhen starfs,) *' Well. g«»od-by, I'll write this up 
in a lea«ler." ( With a return to his cheerful manner^ takes 
her hamfy ntffkes an elaborate obeisance.) *' I await your pleasure. 
Farewell, my queen." (Goes out without looking hack,) 

Alice (looks after him smilinyhj, . As she comes back the smile 
fa'bs friuii her tace^, 

** Isn't it terrible to be poor, mother?" 

Mrs, IC, (with */uitc pftfhos). '* Yes, dear; but I'vi' kind o' got 
us4.'d to it. I don't 1 >t>k f'r anything el>e now. I <lon't care s* 
mueh f'r m'self, but I'd like t' see my ehildren safe from it." 

Alire (statifl^ with bint head), "Oh, how sweet it mu?»t be to be 
free from the fear of poverty! To feel that you don't neetl to 
scrimp and pineh, and turn dresses and dye feathers, and wear 
old shoes ; to feel tliat ft)0<l will come when you need it ; to 
liave the soul set free for art." (Ltaping up^ her face aglo^r.) 
*• But ril win yet, mother ; I feel in my soul that I have the gift. 
I'll take vou out of this — " 



Mrs. M. (enterinf/^with a grin). **Can y* loan me the Uvin o* 

sugar? I have a cuiip." 

Jfrs. E, {takes the cup and goes to kitchen. Mrs. M. iumM to 
Alice who is phnjing sojtly), " A foine yoong mon thot. A rale 
inon if ho does look a bit av a jewd. It maad me think o* the 
toime whoii Muiiaj^li caam a-coortin* mo — in the ouhl country — 
mar the smile o' (^od fall on it ! — an' a foine broth av a b*y was 
Murtagli, an' a rare loomp av a purrul was misilf — axin* yer 
panlin — an' it's well 1 remember the i»reen turrf, an* the coon, 
an' tlie pegs in the ))in, an' the trees. Scarry the tree I've 4*la{»i»e«l 
me two eyes on sinee the day of Saint Patrick." ( To Jlrs. A% 
ffuth auf/ar), " Thank ye, nnun, jrh»rv t' OikI ! y're a ji>owell. Be 
<rob! and )>hwat is the world comm' to whin the half av nn 
•liver sec the blis^^id soon rise 'r set ; an' niver a blaad o' grasn nV 
a bliavin o' moi»d Vr the elnlder t' roll on savhi' the gutter, an' a 
eo|i oil the corner waitin' t' braak yV hid, 'r a ply-carrd »»ayin* 
kaaj»e aiY tlie jirass. Faith! an' if this is free Amurriky, what'll 
be the Amurriky thatMl be coniin' wid the fa;ill o' waages and the 
rise o' rinti"' 

.!//rr. u Why, Mr<. M., you're quite an orator. I didn't know 
Vou thouirlit 4»f thfse things." 

uV/vs. J/. "TouLrht of ^n? Met wid six childer an' Mike^s 
wa:\L(es cuut down t' tin d<»llars the wake? Who shud tink av 
thumV" 

Alict, " But you're always ho cheery — " 

^frs, M. " So I am ! Fer what*s the use wapin' over 8hpilt 
miliv ? Monny a mon shmiles wid a 8ore heart under the vist av 
'iin. Whin I tink av ould Oireland, the gem o' the My, an* the 
tou'^antis and tins o' tousands driven out lavin' the ould father 
and moother alone in the turrf-hut it'o nhmilin' Kure I'll lie 
'r wapin' — " (lijhs htr apron to htr eyes ami g^ ten out). 

A I ire {clas}tituj htr hamLs irihUy), ** O mother, mother! Are 
there anv happy people in the worM — any happy working- 
people?"' 

Mm, K. '' It don't seem so now, dear. But when I wa« 
voun;;, ba<'k t' iKrry, seeme<l 's if everybuddy wan forehande«l; 
but now everybud<ly is strutrglin' fV dear life — " 

(EnUr Litmic frohi the /*ci//, Joyously,) " Poppa'a coming, 
poppa's coming." 

(Ent*r Jason Ethranlsy a utifhlle-agtul man in grimy cloth* 
iny, a tin pail in his hands. His face is gloomy but he strives 
(o hide it. As Linnie runs to him he takes her iw his hands 
and raises her to his face,) "Ileigho, little one, look out Tr 
grease*. " 

(As he hangs up his coat and hat, she follo^rs him ahout.) •*© 
poppa, just think, I made a cake t'day all alone ! Mother didn^t 



help me hardly any, ilM y*, mother? Aint I gettin' t' be quite a 
cook ? " 

Eibrards (rofiinf/ tip hia sktven), "Well, T shoiiUl say so. I 
don't know what weM do without our girls *^o we, nu»ther ? '* 

JJmtk. " And O popiia, Mr. Keeves was here. And when he 
went away he — " 

Aftvt (xcarningly), ** Linnie." 

J'Mtrards (trit/i asstnned vheerfuiness), "IIo, ho! Now we're 
getting at it. Go on, I want to know what goes on when I'm 
away. They can't nuthin' go on in this ward without little Miss 
Brighteyes knowin' all about it." (Gots oat utto AiU/un,) 

Ah'o. •* Linnii*, dear, you need discipline." 

J/tnnk. " Wh.it's <liscijiline?" 

Aitce. "Horrors, what an inflection! Discipline is teaching 
little girls not to tell talcs out o' school and not to talk like Tedily 
Murtagh." (*S'/i6 ^ots oat dud retnrna irith nn apron^ htlps at 
tahh.) 

{Edirnrds tntei*.^y trh'iny /i is /ace. Whilt he is rolVuuj doirn his 
^itertfi^ Liitttie cliiiti^ into a chair and f/tts (he coinh out «»/* the 
caife ur.d'^r inirror,) 

/ tnnif. " I'm all ready, poppa. Sit down in the roeking-chair." 

(Kdtrnrds sitSy tak\s htr on his hipy viaspimj h* r ar' mud her 
fraist irhite she talks,) 

** Aint you ghiil you've got someone t' cond> your hair fnr you 
when you're tired ? " . 

JCdmards, " I guess T am. We'd surren^ler without our girls, 
M-ouldn't we, mother? Hut you're gettin' t' Ik* such a great big 
jfirl now, I'm afraid I sha'n't have y* much longer." (Juiirardy 
look's at AiicVy naanintjlif,) 

JJithie. "I'm goin' t' sit on your lap till I'm big as Alice — 
yes, a good *eal hunger." 

JCdirards, "Oh, no, you'll Ik? goin' otT an gittin' married one o' 
these days, an' forgit y'r ol' daddy." 

Liniiie, "I won't neither! Now you stop talkin' that way. 
I aipt hi rcr goin' t' get married." 

Kd^nirds (riiii)tg), "Don't be too sure of that! Well, Jennie, 
how goes it with you to-day? Seems turrible hot in here. I 
f^wear it's worse'n the shop." 

Mrs. E. (i>*itl*:nthf). " It always is, Jason, when the wind is in 
the s« uthwc>t." 

Kdmirds. " Why don't you open the door ? " 

Mrs. K. "I can't stand the noise and smell t'nitrht, mv head 
aches. Sometimes it j«eenis 's if I couldn't bear it, but I think o 
people who di»n't have as much as we do, an' so I keep a-g«»iir." 

Kdtrards {indkimj ahoitt), "That's abotit the imly way, t' bo 
patient. It makes .ne wild sometimes." ((rots to loKtttje and 



ihopB heavily ujwn it. Alice takes a/aafn^H the teatt anJjXtns 
hitu^ stoops and kisses him.) 

Alice. «*Poor|>a)>a — itV dreadful to sec you come home bO 
tired." (Jlrushts the fuiir fnick/roia his JoreheaiJ.) 

J'Ahcanls (hitttrlij). *' It'8 just one eternal grind, not a day off. 
I'm glad I don't Wlieve in another world — I wouhhi't lie sure o' 
rest after I gift there." 

Mrs. E. {shocked). " Why, Jason, what ar<» vou sayin'? Y.>u 
must 've hetl a hard day in tiie shop. It's drettul hot fr the fir». 
week in June." 

AWtrttrds {raistNf/ to his fll/oir)^ ** First week in June ! Why» 
^noilier, it's just thirty-two years next week sinee we was married. • 
I>* you renieniher h(»w o I Derry hM>ked that day? Flowers, and 
lK»rries, an«l daisies, an' irds, (risittf/) — why, mother, that wan 
heaven an' we didn't kn** ' i» ! Down here in this eussed alley 
we don't know anything ahout June, only it makes our tenement:! 
hotter and sicklier. I s'jM>se the cows u|> there are knee-deep in 
the grass, an«l the wind sniellin' like the front ^hnir o* heaven. 
We didn't look f r this kind o* thinix when we left Derrv, did 
we ? We ditln't look forward to a tei.enient V* 

Mrs. A\ " Xo, Jason, — Imt set \\\» an' eat sumpthin'," 

J/tnuit . ^^ lV»ppa, 1 wish we eould go up in the rta/ country thi!» 
Kunznier — you know you promised — " 

Alive, " Sh! Linnie; papa will do his lM«>t." 

A\hntr(ls (f/uiftf/ to t/tt tahlt). *• V\\ try, little one, but I'm afraid . 
there aint no vacation for us.' The tii'ht uets harder everv v«*ar. 
Oh, I'm too tired to eat, Jennie. Well, Allie, liow'd y* come out 
with your recital t' <lay?" 

Alict (j}N((i/if/ htr hitud in his). ''Very well, father, only I 
wishe*! you eould have been there." 

Adirnrds. " 1 wisht I couhl, hut I can't. I got 'o keep i»oin*. 
Rent an' taxes go on when I |»icnic, hut wages don't." ( Sh»jcts 
havk froiti the table and sits d*jtvt*dhf.) 

Linnie (startitnj up). ♦*(> j»oppa, a man put a hill umler our 
door that said Jient on it. V\\ get it." {JJrin*/s it from the conttr^ 
reads it slotrli/,) 
JAnnie (rtadiiuj). 

Dfir Sir .'—At tlu? expira'l n of your leuHo, July Int. your rent will be 
incn-u.'^fd Hvu <i«illars i»«;r month. Ph'UMe notify uh if ycni inr«*n<l t«> rein.iin. 

John Nokckoss, Afnut. 

J'Mirards. " (Jood f Jod ! and my wages cut down l.a?»t week. 
Ilaint they got no mercy, these human wolves? Haint I got all I 
can standnow V I. jokut it !" ( Li^okimj at the trails.) •• Look at 
this tenement ! Hotter, rottener, hhahhier, hut rent mu>.t go up. 
Jennie I Children ! 1 don't know what I'm goin' t' do. I don't 
8ee any wa}' out ; I can see we're hein' crushed — " 



JJfode igovtff to hint), " Don't cry, poppa, flon*t mind him." 

{As Kiltfanh Bits thus trith bowed heiuf^ Julian Btrg^ a jmle^ 
sttohnt'like German^ enters at the door, lie is acconqntnied by 
4M J'^ll-btardad^ sinister-lookittfi man^ who tita?ids in the doorway^ 
stolidly sinokiny a lony pi)^* Jkry holds a rent bill.) 

JJtr*/. **Aha! Vat say you now? is it notlt ilime iloo 
l>rote>t? Our vajxes is rcduceil ihvice alrelty in f=»ur years — te 
rendt liafT boon raist four dimes. lIowV It is liell, is it nodt? 
Vatyiuitlor. 

Jidtrards (trithont looking vjf), " 1 don't know." 

JJtn/ {darkhfyhtokitttj at Alict), ** I know vat I do. I ni.'i<{ku 
lirol«*st so I shall ]»e hoanlt. It is mnlt doo Ik* l»orn wit. I 
jritY in my name t<^-iiijxl»t." (/A starts totrard tht dnor.) 

Alice (stoj»/nnt/ him). " Don't do that. Keep away from those 
Anarchists, Mr. lierg. Tlioy will hurt you. They ilon't belong 
Len*. .Suoh meetings are wronjx in a free country — " 

Jhrff (tarniny), "Free? Free doo bay rend t in. I lly from 
<U* tyrandts ofe my native landt, I reaeh a free laiidt ! Hah ! I 
am only slave under anodder name, dat is all. De mardch of 
feudalism is liere even. I say there is no free blaee left. Letlt 
<l«*m taije eare, I sliall fiirlit. I am a volf ail bay. If I fall now, 
I trau >omeding wit nu»." (//*' starts to yo.) 

A I ire (stojqnny him). "Don't j;o with those men. You're not 
TOur>elf to-ni<»ht. Stay with your nu)ther." 

JUry (moctd by htr tri,rd and hand on his arm). " For your 
sake, 1 vill stay. I am nodt veil. It is tnie." 

Alice {rccoiliny). "No, no; not for my sake, but for your 
mother's sake." 

Jkry. " For you haff ask me I stay." {J/e tarns to the fy are 
at the door.) "You hear, I f^o nodt oud." {^Fiyare at the door 
yots.) " I vish to dalk mit you — I haff — " 

( Ali*'i* stands sjtt akiny in a Imr roiv*' tit liiry. At last he nods.) 
«* I prmiise — ant I vill i^ome a<^ain soon ? " (hxit.) 

Alice (fnrniny to htr Jathcr). " Can't something be done — 
can't vou strike?" 

Kdtrm'ds (^^piritht^sly). " Xo, we can't strike, — at least it 
wouldn't do any j^ood." 

Alice. "AVhy not?" 

Kdirards. " AVJiat can men do strikin' with families as I 
have needin' every dollar they c'n earn? Rents due an' no 
money t' i>av it with. I don't know which way t' turn." 

Mi'ft. fs. "Don't give up, Jason. We'll git along some way. 
We can move into a cheaper tenement, — " 

Kdtcards {itidiynantly). "I don't w:i!it y' to do that, Jennie. 
YouVe low enough ; I've been ho]»in' t' move into a better 






Alice (resolute! f/), «^ Til give up mv couriie at the Conservatory 
and go to teacliing. Til do my part. 

Jiiiitanh. *^ It wouldnH Have uis m* girl, for next year the 
rents would be liigher an* wages lowc*r. It aint the pret^ent that 
scares mts it^8 the /Wi/rc;/ 1 could pull through for a year or 
two iC 'twant for the turrihU* ur.^'ertainty of the future. If I 
should be laid up Vr a month — Pm gi'ttin* old an* liable t' l»e — 
I don' know what we'd all do. Jcdni jest alMiut makes a livin* 
for his family — he caii't hel|» us. Linnie must go t* school, an* 
Alire oiiijht to go on with her music — " 

Alkc (^firmli/). " No, fatluT, I'll give up the Conservator}- for 
the present. I'll find something to do, V\\ Ik? a help." 

JjNitit'. "So'lll." 

AMiranls (puttiiuj his arms arouml thtm), ** YouVe a help to 
mc now, AUie ; notiiin' cheered me more all day long than the 
thought o' your havin' a gootl time with your musical friends." 

{Alkc has a thourjhtful look on hnr jHce. She is thinkimj of 
lUei'es^ aud his tjHtsdtfH arid hi r ans^ttr.) 

Mrs, A\ (irith a sitjh). " What's the world comin' to, Jason, 
when hard-workin' people can't make a decent living?" 

J^Mtnirds (m the snutt uloomtj tout). ** I don't kno^, Jennie. 
I tell ye I've done a pile o' thinkin' lately. I've hKiked at the 
whole matter fore and aft, and they haint no other way to it. 
It's a ]>lain case* o' rents g«»in' up an' wages goin* down. Ten 
men fr every job — ine gettin' old " (A hmij imuse,) 

Mrs, J\dtnirds (hesitatiftt/fi/), *' We couhln't go back to Derry 
an' g<^> to farniin' agin, could we? They say they's deserted 
farms there that can be bought — " 

J'Mtrards (/ntterli/), " 117/// are they deserted? B'cause people 
couldn't make a livin' off *4»m. Can vve do any l>etter? If I 
was a young man — if you was young and the girls didnH 
need schoolin', they'd be je^t one way out — the way «>ut t^r so 
many l/fore us — I mean go west an' get free land and start 
agin." 

Alice (feeling her imt/), "Why don't you go west now? 
We'll go with you. I'm sorry we're not boys, we'd 1k» of more 
use." (With ifrtnnimj coHriction,) *'()f course that's the way 
out! Why didn't we think of that before, mother? KvervlK>dv 
is happy and hiieces>ful that goes west — it's the refuge for nil 
likens. Let's go this very summer! Maybe I can find a place 
to teach music out there." 

Jidirartls (risitnj and (foi)nj to his coat). " Wal, now you've 
said s' much, Allie, Til own up I've ben thinkin' a good 'eal «»f 
it fr some time. I've jest ab<»ut wore these maps out lookin' at 
'em. (Jfc sjtreads so)ne raHianf innjt^ out on the talfle^ and thtjf 
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E*hrrir«Js (jXfhifihi/). " Now liere*H IJosloii, .in' tlicre*8 Chicago, 
an' vou follow that black line away out there an' that's Booni- 
t« »w!i an' free hind. D'ye hear, mother ? free lainl I The place 
we're all dreainin' about I " 

Lhtuk. y^ What il' you moan by free land, poppa?" 

K'hfiir*!}* {ratnititj his htwl), ** Where there aint no landlords 
an' no rents. Where there aint no rich n'r no ]M»or. Where 
j»eoj»le don't live in holes like this. Where they raise such ears 
ci Vi^rn as that, and have fanns like tliat" (/tuiih up tiro gan- 
ti>fin'*J jt09iterfi)y ** with cows, an' pi^^s an' clover, an' brooks near 
by, full o' trout. 31ot!ier, I've been hungry fr a farm all my life; 
let's try it airen, el ?" 

jfrs, K. ** Verv well, Jason, if vou think best.'* 

Lhtnic (*hftic(Nf/ ahout), **i)h, yes, let's! I'm tired of this old 
city, aint you, Alii-e V" (Alice nimiihA .stnthf/e/i/ aih nt tnur,) 

J'J'fninfs (in ifriirintf enthusiasm), ** Wal, now, this is a way 
out oi it. I didn't dare t' hay anvthinjj about it fr fear youM all 
^ay no. We*ll pt. a piece o that free land — Kd JJuble is out 
there an' his fath<?r — ynu reini'iuber ohl Sam I ^ibh', Jennie — 
an' they crack the country up trreat ! Of eourse we won't expeet 
luiic-h the first year or two — we'll be satisfied with a log house. 
We'll build near a river somewhere — " 

Ali':*s {cnniti'j Hit of hirr* t'tt'it:), "Oh, won't it be delicious to 
iret back to tlie birds and l>ees, and trees and clouds ! " 

J/as*. K. {ratcf.i/tff the spirit). ^« Yes, if our house aint very 
inucli it'll be ours. We can't never hope to have a home of our 
own here — but ir'll ta'KC money 't git out there, an' we aint got 
much l' i5j»are, Ja>on." 

Ji'I.rnrds. '* We'll manage somehow, now we've made u]> our 
miiids. We'll have t' sell off ot!r furniture ; 't won't pay t' ship 'em 
VMv out there." 

-IVcv (ruefully), ^^ JIust we do that, father? It'll seem horri- 
ble to sell <»ur dear ohl things. They aint worth much in money. 
Can't we stv)re them and — " 

J'Jftr,fr»f.^. " It's going to take every cent we c'n rake an' 
M.r.ipe t' git out tliere and get started, Allie." 

j//*.<. J'J, ** Of course there aint no other way — don't bother 
y«»ur father, Alice. That ol' blue chiny set th't Caj)tain Bascom 
give gran'mother '11 bring a hundred dollars — that man from 
ij.iwlev's oifered "s much." 

J'J'f>r,trJ.< (poitt't'rifif/ the hioj)). *» There's the road leading to 
tlie We'it, to weaMi, health, and freedom — hey, mother? Good- 
}»v to work ill a shop I Good-by to rent! Good-by to the tilth 
and noise of the tenement I We'll i^o west, where my cirl \scizin(f 
J^itttti*:^ will gron' up strong, and sweet as a wild rosebush. I 
feci as if a pile-d -iver had rolled off my neck." 



Aiice {suiiliiffj), " Yoii look it, father, t haven*t Been you bo 
jolly in years — have you, mother?" 

J Annie (irif/ia poster itt each fnmd^ reads:) " Ilarveiit e\ — 
excur>i«>ii:*. Go hv the AlhtTt Lea route. Free fanua in the 
uanU'ii spot of the <4lnri«)us West." 

Julirunlfi, '* Motiier, what was tliat oM sonjf you usetl to Mn|lf 
ahoui troinir Wost ? Something about * OVr the hills an' prairie^,* 
V Miintliin' like that — buffalo an<l — " 

(Mrs, A\/tf'<tf'(fs Shiififif/^ hiutis tin ohl tune). 

Liiinu. "Oh, I know, M)V'r the Hills in Logiong.*** 

(Alice ifoca to t/a jn'ttno ; t/tej breuh oat trlth the i-t^aaAi .• ) — 

** Cln'rr lip, brotlM'rj*, uh \%'«« jif«» 

O'tT th<* noiintains Wf^twanl lio! 
Whih; herds of iUmt aint l*ulTal<« fiiriiiHli tlin choer. 
Tliiii o'er tin; liilU ill li'vfioiiN, Imi\}«, fair (r«*«Mloiirtf Htar 
I'uint.s to the huii.sft r<'}{.ioii.s, ho>s, hu, ha, hit, hu!'* 

EdiraviU jfltturishis « //»/'/' f'uftcr in one hund, h»hling Linnit yith thf other* 
Ehd." b>i wtmliiiif in>,<ftr n>uiiil h* r nti'k. A» tUnj tdny the gtttm'l Vt-rse, Jim. Jf. 
mtio .s t't (h* ilnt,r lu« /', mni /ih«A.s lu', in trihl tturjirtiu-, Iiv''tj u a^^ jrrfi. At tk^ 
chi'i'uii fn(/in,s the i'urttini »j'n> linwn, 

//' rttrtuui rims c(ya//t, (/ococc/* thtn all »vnttd around the table. Mrs. Jf«, 
L*,r'j, *Aiid all, 

Vurtatn. 



SCKXE SEroXl). — A BoOMEK^S DeX. 

PlTe Tf'an later. II(ii>intcTn,lHH9.^July. Offlivof JmltteBalsrr.ljm.l-affciitaiid At 

aMaw. Siitall riMtiii, bare lUnir. pluiu |>l:iNtfr wiUU. with iiiai»!t I un»r bereand tb«re. Thra^ 
or (our ofhcf rhalrs. A table lit tti«i teiiire llttcn'tl wtili |a|MT.H uiU luk. DdoraiHl two mte- 
d«*w:t At back lookliiK uut uu u brl({lit, nuuuy. quiet btiret of Miiall, iialtleiii^ut«d WoOdim 
blor«*s. 

^u./^c. wearing a neat ituniiiior suit anil a ii(*at pe.irl-ffra>* iihie. M fteal«r<l 9XT*ir$ht Fromi.Wm 
feet on tb^^ dfsk of h\^ buokcu.*.e. lie l.sreailiiiK aluiiU auu .<>iii«»klu^. Wlieii li« pauMm %Mm 
htlen*'e 1^ profiMiud. 

/Vii/i f/ruhini,lu lili sliirt-slecves. wearlnt^a noat il&rk'brown nail ahtl a dertiy hat, to 
»eat«.«i\^l<h biHbuck to tbe .IimIkc. looklnvr out of the tl<H>r. IiIn feet on roeiabtetu tb«ccuor». 
lit- b i-* wii-ker rulfa Oil lili V. riat^i and brt^lK-roloretJ ariitiet^ aliove tils elltown. 

Ji,in{ ir/.in/.i/. also Id ^i^ tiblrt-sleeves, ban on a bickory abirt* wltiumt collar or Trflt* 
wlUr wblte bat. llli* feet are on tbe Miiiiluw-iiHI at left of 4lu(»r. 

*' Txji'juty " Tutiit :iliullurly ultlred, l.i .seated lu tbe duor«iiay. 

Curtain riaeti, 

JttJf/c (readinf/). ♦''It is with sorrow therefore t*''«l we see 
the noble iir<>fe>sion of journaiisiii tniiii])le«l in the mire by 
8uch vandal hoofs." (Judtje jKiH,sinf/ and fdoirinf/ a ii^hiff of 
stnnke.) "Hoofs nint bail. * U* 'uch vandal h<»ofd as those ot 
the editor of the BelK'|>laiii An/a, . Were we the only ones to 
suffer from the vile vituperations of the paltry poltroon and limit- 
less liar'—" 

Frank (irithout loohinff around). "Quite a Shakspearean 
toui'h there. Limitless liar i.^ immense.' 

Jtidije {proa id in If), " Limitless liar and troglodjle as runs or 
rather cramls^ the Belleplain Ar/jas.^ " 



JFrank {Untlesslj). ** That aint bad. A new hand on the Puh 
verizer. Don't he pay his re.s|»ect9 to u.s, the major, and the 
Boomtown J>aily Spike Z'*^ 

Jwhjt (ymrniny and hvjing down paper), " Tliat feller aint 
goU any gall ! '* 

Frattk. "Who ? Yanktown Pulverizer f " 

Jnd*je (ristnf/ and remominj his coat). '* No, the Argus. It 
Rays our Ixioni is busted. Everything on the down grade. An<l 
that tho railroad is buying largely and seeretly in Beileplain." 

Frank {Mntc/n'n*/ and i/airninf/). " Well, it is purty slow 
tlicse days." 

W/iitutfj. " We'll git there, Eli — after harvest." 

Judge. " You bet. This is a sort of a breJithiiig-spell — every- 
bo<ly letting go to get a better holt." (Sits agaitt.) 

Fratik. *' What I'm 'fraid of is that this light crop is goin' t* 
down .1 lot o' tliese fcllurs like John IJoyle and Jason Edwar«ls. " 
(in t/t*t di'Oirsg piHse if chivkin cackle.^) ** Say, Judge, you'<l bitter 
go wring the nerks o' them chii*ki*ns, they give the town dead 
awav. Thev sound too i»asioral. It taki?s the wire edije olT vour 
talk .alKiut street-ears to have a hen cackle in the weetls." 

Whiting. "That wouhbrt faze him. IleM swear she was in 
a ci>o|»." 

Frank (ajltcr a j>ause^ during irhich the lazg vhuckle of a loud*d 
fcagon and the huzz of jJiiS on the windinra ore heard), " Boyle 
is goin' t' fall into your jaw sure. Judge, and Edwards — " 

Judge (a little impatientlg). " Ves, 1 know. They're both 
cussin' the countrv, but what covld thev cxiiectV Come out here 
expectin' t' find free land layin' around loose ? A man can t 
start in a new country without money." 

Frank (sign if ran fig). ** Where can lie start better?" 

Jwlge (wheeling ulnmt in his swied chair). "That's nothiii' t* 
do with it. As I told Bovle when I sold him his land, vou c'n 
take yV choice, — go thirty miles from a railway and get that free 
land you've heard about, or give me ten dollars an acre fr mine. 
He took mine. It was his own choiee. Same way with 
Edwanls. A man ought 'o stand by himself " 

Fntnk (innsinglg), " A man once jumped of his own choice into 

the sea— on! V the steamer was on tire — that's all. It was hisdioiee." 

Whiting. " Nasby lilumc says the girl gits a pile o' Utters from 

a feller in Boston. Nuthiii' like bein' postmastir t' find out such 

things. Nasby says the K'tters kind o' fell off — " 

Judge (l»f(sg at drsk), " lias the girl's ilude ever been out?" 

Frank. "I think he has onee c»r twice, but I di<brt see him; 
drove over from Bellej»lain, 1 gue:<s — Hullo! What's this? 
l\ee]> quiet — sh I " 

( Cttele Johnsofi inccting Daddg lluhle Just outside the duor. 



As they s/tale han<h and talky the Juihje sits ai tlesk and terite^m 
J'^ank and Wh H in f/ win k at each Other ami listen, Jofaison is 
a tall ttain^ drtsstd like a farmtr. Jitd^le leears a secilt/ salt and 

a "y^/^/r/" hat.) 

Untie Johnsitn {trith a juff in his hand find arakt on his 
ehouiiltr). ^* I low air ye, Dadily ? IIow'h this fr high?'* 

Ihiihhj {in a hi*jh key), " Purty high, how^8 the craps?" 

Johnson Qntttintj doii^n jittj and rake). *• Ihirty thy, party 
dry. Dry an' hot." (JL'j»s his/ave.) 

JittMt, " Party tiift' on the farmers " 

Johnson (its Ouy smt t/unnteires on a bench ^ on the sidewalk 
lunhr the irindtHC thnnfi/h trhich fhtir heads shotc). " Spaicially 
with ijuj^ar-trusts puttiii' sut^ar u|», aii«l Coal-Kings reggelatin* the 
privo o' coah This a«hniirstration — '* 

/>'/(/•/// J!tfUt (/// a hi;/h kit/), *' Now go on ! Lay the weather 
to tlic a«hniii'stration. (oarsc it's the fault of the atlniin'stra- 
tiiMi! Krt rythitiij kill he lai«l to the a<lmin*Ktration.'* 

Juhnson {tf'at/f/i/ti/ hia htad violin(fy). " Well, itM help us t* 
pull tlnough if tlie adiniirhtration woul«l let bugar come in free, 
ail' wool — " 

Jinffle (risiny), '* Oh, go on, go on ! " 

Johnmni (anrrasticailif), *' Oh, Tm goin' on ; don't you worry! 
We was all goin' to see a higboom when this — " 

Ilnhlii {hf'tly). '* ^'ou'il lay the hot wind to the administration 
if vt»u eoulil, you ol' fool." 

Jufuiiinn (more cv/(///y). "Set down, net down, an* dim't tear 
your shirt. Y*)iril live* jest as long." ( They nit,) 

Ffonk {louyhiity ,sll*nt1y at Whitiny), "See them two oP 
seeds! Tliev think tlu'v run Coni»ress, and they don't neither of 
'i'ln know Jaekson's «had. Now watch 'em, they'll hght sure. 
Now listen — JohnsonMl wind IJuhle up, like a M'ateh. Now let 
her gt>, Gallagher! They're at it! " 

Johnt^on^s vttivt {ri.^iny out of the murmur which has hten 
yoiny on duriny Frank's talk), " What I'm a-sayin' is tliis. We 
don't get no protection on our wheat an' t4»o dum much on our 
sugar. I cloii't believe in taxin' the many fur the few," 

liuhle (shakiny hia trtuthlinyJiM), " Shut up, you old copper- 
head ! You're in fr free-tra<le, 1 c'n see — " 

JohtiSim (sternly), "Set ^lown, you ol' fool, an' talk sense! 
When I corner yeh, y'alwiz gooff — " . 

Jif(l*le (still jVauti*:). " I aint a-goin* off. Yeh can't comer 
nawtliin'. I'm tr<»in' t' stay rii^lit here." 

{Frank and WltHiny bmyh silently hut miyhtily. Jiuble and 
Johnson arytoi in dtimhshotf^^ yesdmlatiny violently,) 

Frank (to the others), " Now listen. He's goin' to rip the old 
man up the back. See his little game? lie always does." 



Johnson. " Did you mako it worth that money ? Di«l you Ao 
anjthinjr to them lots? Aiiit you reapiii' where yuu aiiit sowed, 
you infernal of h|»ongc?*' 

llnhU (txxiiedhj rahinff /its caut), "Don't yuu call me a 
i«iM>niris vou old l»la*j\ird.*' 

( Ft'itnh ifolnfj to the door to stop thetn,) 

Juhtis(tu, " ril call you a 8]K»njxe all I'm a-min' to, jest as long 
as vou live off somehodv else, an* if I don't double the taxes on 
you sj»ecidators, call me a horse, Tl! n^ike you useV .sell, one o' 
the six/' 

ICttUt {irild tcith rage). "You're a dumuied ol' single tax 
crank." 

JiphHuofi, " AVell, that's what I am, an' I'll wind up you specu- 
lators 'r die a-tryin', as the fella savs. You can't set around 
here on your pants and git rich out of — " 

{UuUt ttuikcs (IS if to strike hii/t, Frauk ffoes to the door.) 
Frank. " Hold c>n there ! No fighting allowed on the grounds. 
IXiddy, if you can't keep your whipple-tree off the wheel, don't 
kiek out at the da?ihlH>anl. Gentlemen, hoth, allow me to inform 
you that General Jackson is dead and that the cruel war is over. 
In the words of our great General * Let us have peace.'" 

{As Ji*h/tf!OH tffrhit to f/o he .>7///// strut f/s the rokcs tail around 

and knnf ks Unbtcs j»luij hat ojf\ th*ti srratuhlts atrtiij imtofainht. 

lltia caN*<es ft ij*'neral ahuuty at tht: dnst in heard a jtenetrat- 

in*f ptal aflaat/httr^jof/nirtd hi/ othtrfi in rhythttt,i like the drum- 

viinjofapht.'a.<anty an irnsisti'lth (:h(*rtfs,) 

Frank. "Hello! Happy Klliot is in town. Been kind o' 
hui:i:rv fr his laff fr a week. Here he c<mies." 

Fnter Fllii>t {a J at man i^ith if ndjare, A}i}xarH at the door 
trhere he put a his hands on the sidts if the dtfttrand lauf/hs). 

Frank. "Hello, vou old porpus. How do vou stand the 
lieat?" 

Fllf*>t (jnfftint/ his thumhs in arm-holes ofeest). " l^)ol•ty nigh 
iinso<lders me." (Lauifhs,) ** Hello, Judge ! Judge allays looks 
t' me like a red-headed sliek-hellietl ol' spider wait in' fr Hies." 
{Lato/hs.) "Oh, see that linen collar I " 

Frafk (hH»kifa/ out the ^rindntr), *» Sweat sonu*, these days?" 
Fallot. "'Bout enough t' keip me from season-checking." 
Frank. " How d've feel anyhow?" 
Flltot. " All hroke up hy the hoi wave on my wheat. 
Jud'fe (eh'janthf smokhoj), "You look it." 
Fllii't {adntirhif/lt/), " Aint he a ilaisy, a tulip? While 
Edw.irds and the rest of us are worric»l ahout to death over our 
on»ps the Judge sets here cool as a toad in a eellar, an' harvests 
his mort'jratrcs slick 's a cat can liek her ear." 

Judge. " Foresight ! Nothin' like bein' on the ground first." 



Elliot (to J^rwti:). " Has le got a beart?" 

i'rank. " Wliu? Juiige? Na-a-w ! His heart's only & little 
b)'tlr.iulic ram." ( W/iilii'-j amt aili'>t l-i";i/i, Jmhjn yua on 
icriliii!/,) " Si't iluwu, mt ilown, livi^ :is bmi;," 

/;///'./. " Wal, lliU wim't ilii i'r im-. 1 must go ami look 
afur my croji — I tm;iii llio Jmlgc'w <tiHi, Sii- yeh lait-r." (AJ-i*/.) 
H'AiV/yi.'/. "Tliiit'a rii,'lu, gel » liiuvo <m vtli. Elliot alu-iU 
tr..iil.k- lik*j imiikiiis off a li:iv-stiu-k." 

/>»,*/.-. " His lautili ".' a,' g 1 an a Ijra^s-I.aiul ; fvpn,-l>o.ly'* 

got 'o kvi'I) Stt.'!*." (Jlt;/iiiii tv tfili;/.) 

"TlitTf's a Itoomiii' nl' 1> »iiniT 
(In tlif hike l,il..w, 
Oh, hoiv I l.iiig to Ml- that .lay ; 

L'i> til liia iii'L'k ill liu- liiiiiistDiip tfoo'l — " 

{Breaks ofi look:* out the ^'•hi.hnf .) " tireat Ciesar's yhost ! " 

Jinhi^ <ii,<l Whiti,,,/ ,iA- liH.iiil.Hu. " Dotr-Hght ?" 

Fr-'ink. '■Ai.lug'liui— " 

JitihjK iiiKtl M'hili..;/ {hi iin-it ej-dh,.iUit). "What! wliat 1 
M hat t what I" 

Frank. " Tailor-ni;i.U- miiI." 

Ju.l.n. "N..;" 

Frank. "Yes." 

J.i.l,,,. "N-s'tc-iiii'llie." 

Frank. " I Miv V.-.." 

,/.<i/;,c. '■ Where, f-.r h.-aveii*K wkf ! " 

Fnii.k. " Omiiiitj u|> the Mieei * t'l.ming here!" 

( Til':-/ crifiri/ €-('(/■ i;it ai.otl,tr lu luuk unl t/,e irimfo"- tfir/mtit 

y/ie J'li/f/e (tltvoiitJ./i. " Thank heaven ! " 

( J,v t/.e nKt vtul (/((",/.,«/(■(« If.e J-ii/;/t ./<«« to a % look and 
nl'iiU'n in it iuUntlif. A' W'-ilh r A'-.rtj. ent<r» Jn,f;/e fin-a to 
Frnnk, nnifin;f, as if eunlin'/in;/ it •■••n-'i.rsiiti'oi : ) " No, Grahnm, 
I can't let yon have il.ai l.,l li.r ;riy f-iirh li-iger. Why, it'a 
w.irlh a tho'Tis:iiiil ili.ll:ir-i if il'> worlli a rent." ~i .Y,..h •••n'thi.if-^ 
• ft A'-'Cts.j "How .1.- il.., how tie .li.: Take a wat. S.e 
voii ill a niiimte. Ni>, 1 laii't — " ( 7<A/./""'f l-U rio-j.*, 
Jn'f-iK rii-tn iiml i/i,t.i t.i Iht re'xirer.) '■ Hello, Sheniian 
House? Oh, all riirlit, liillv. No. Sevei.lveuy All sol.l, Uillv. 
Awfnilvfiorrv — I-^avrm^orrv, Imt Ihe St^imlanl Oil t„,.k the 
whole \,m--. WhatV ilml?"4H.! thm- tli-.ii-an.l, i.iil.r.,k.-i. 
lot. What? What ihevLToiri- to.]., with iiy Goih^' lo |.iiC n;- 
a walvho^l^e. I say, il < i...li"rey there yel V C.-lfny r All 
right, (iraliani in htre, aii>l has' oll'ereil »even tilty for llic lot 
on NKteen. I'll sell M niiiL- hun<lretl cash. Alli\"\il. Gooil-W." 



(7?t7/ rm^s.) ** Godfrey ? All right, let'er go ! Eight fifty ? 
Can't <lo it, Godfrey. Eight seventy-five? All right; come 
arounvl." ( Tnrntf.) " I hate«l to sell that lot at that figger, it's 
wurlh more money. Can't I Huit you witli another lot?" 

/V/I//A* (!/rti(*tii/). " Xo, I wanle«l tliat i«lentical lot. It's 
han«ly. I liun't want any lot on the north side anyhow." (JJvll 

Jtnl^jc to Jltei^ea. " Yoti'll excuse me, won't you ? " 

JUri*i8 (ttsAuuthtf/ ft coitfhfuuj nir), **CVrtaihly. Don't allow 
lue to interfere willi your business. I just <lroin»e«l in to a>k — " 

Jtof'fK (tit tht t*f*i»hiHn). " Siierman House? All riLjht. Ahout 
Xo. Fourteen? lloM on a minute, I'll see. (irahani, look u|> 
No. Fourteen, corner lot near the i»ark." 

Fnink (tiirnin'j thv lem**s), "All soM liut om* lot." 

Jmhjti (/thjuifiointhf to J*Vt(nA), '• ^»«u', iirahani, what's g«»iug 
on down at tlie Slierman ll«»use? Some ni«;L(er in the fenee? 
Tliey won't keteli t/ti< weasel a>leej). Cai.'l he they've got wiml 
of the railway plan — " 

(/A// /7////.V fi/iorj»i*/.) »* Wait a minute, can't you ? Hello ! I 
can let you have one lot — can't say now. (.'all me up jigain in 
a few m«»nu*nls. All right, goo^l-hye." ( To J'Va/t/i.) *» Fll je<t e.ill 
iij» the Major and see what's i^oing on.'* (Itunjs fnlL) "Hello I 
C-iimnie the Spilt otlice. Hello, 3Iaj<»r! Say, ^lajor, anything 
in from Hall? What? You tlon't >ay I (iood. I'm onto the 
snap, i^ood-hye." 

Jmhjts sits thtoni iin*l ihishi s off^ ii ttUf/nnn, " Here, Tom, 
lake this down to the (»l]ice. Can't trust the teleplione on tlii>." 

Rn''»H (still in iiir*^'t*tflif sitiijtlc Wfit/), " llusiness is rawther 
brisk, I lake it." (A>/7 7'oy//.) 

•Juihjt (funltssh/), "Oh, pooty fair — hut I've got some dandy 
bargains." 

j^arts, ** I just dropped ill to ask if you could get mo a 
good--" 

Jiohie. " Certainly. Get vou anvthiiiij." ( Gtts hook ami t* ikes 
it t'» AV'Ct.v.) "Now, there is a lot on nine that's a jim dandy. 
Dirt chea]», at that. That lot is bound to he worth two thousaiMl 
dollars Ix'iOre snow Hies." 

J^nVijS, " V<vt ilon't say I 

Jfiiff/e, "ViMi bet it is.' 

Jii* cts. " What's Koing to make it so ?'' 

Jmhfe, "Why, the boom on this t«)wn. Look at the lines of 
road — seven lines of road running into the town, and a grade 
that will be ironed this fall. And then there is the plow factory, 
capital, hundred thousand, — grist-mill g«>ing uj> — " 

J'Vank, " And the twine factory v' know." 

Jxuhje. ** That's so ! One o' the biggest schemes in the north- 



it 



west — millions of tons o^ flax burned every year — - imllions o' 
ixiunds o* twine bouglit in every liar\'ertt — now a stock eom]>auy 
IS fornicMl ; they've bought No. Ten, entire— -Ave thouriaud dolhim 
— and jiiit up works eoscing seventy-tive thousand — " 

Jit*:Vfj{t (//< movA' 8un}t^kitif). *» Very intristing indeed. But I 
fani'iiMi vouM tell me about this tindR*r-eIaini matter. I lMm<;ht 
a elaiui of a fulla a shoit time ago, douH you know, and when I 
haw it to-day it ha^bi't a tree in sight." 

J^nhjc (pfacUlhj^ v'hi(v P^utnk Imnjhs), *^ A tin)l>er-chiim, my 
dear sir, is not a elaiui with trees on it, but one on wliich the 
goveruuRiit wants trees/' 

JUtns. " Vo' don't bay!" 

Juihiii, " 1 do say." 

A'tt rt»<. " IJut, you \ now, the feHa said the timlier would l>e 
ininicnsely valuable atter a few years." 

Fi*nnk (/// uiU mu Hst (I). *» So it will, fifty years from now, when 
you've growe*! it." 

Jittns, ** Then aciording to that, you think Vin done." 

Fi'tink, '* Doiu* lu'own. No mistake." 

Jini,ft' (van It sshj), *^ No doubt of it. f tot to keep an eye out. 
Now to get out o' this sera|»e you'd better invest with me. I ve pot 
a lot here that is bound t^ go up. On Main Street. See! It^s 
worth two th<»usanil, hut Til let you h:.ve it at seventeen fiftyy 
seeing you were let tlown by that other fellah." 

/utctff, " \'ery kind of you. Ibit whati* to mrke it go up as » 
you >ay V " ( 

Jtuhfi.. " Why, the bo(»m in the town, the people coming, and j * 
the scareity of lautl. See!" ' 

//fM'tw. •* Ihit there /.sviV a seareity of land ! I never saw so 
much land in my life. \\\ iieorge ! it's astonishing what u roun* 
try you've got h«re, and sueh high prices! 1 thouglit this wus the 
country of free ian«l." 

Frnnh\ "Oh, that's one o' the lies we print in our papers to 
bring people out here. It's free at ho miU'h — kco! *' 

Jittrt.s (rtsumunj his alt ft iuntnar and criap voice). ♦•Yes, I 
see, all that and a gocnl deal more. I see you're a set o* land* 
sharks, and live off the industry of the town. You can't give 
me any points on t'/ial. I make it my business to down such 
felh»ws." 

Fftink (Itaphitj ujt), ** \rhat? you! biokin' as you do?" 

lUi ''tt* (rnhufi/), ** Looking as 1 do. See how my hair stands 
up. I've seen the cat." 

Frank' (irt(/t n ifloir of fritmUlnts^), " So've I, gi'me jr*r 
hand." ( Tin ij ninth an) kecpKfnihinij,) *' You look like a du<lc, 
hut y»»trve got the grip of an honest man. 1 don't know where 
ye come from but 1 know where ye'll go to. Tliunder an' blue 



m\it\ ! why ili^ln't you say so before ! '* (Jmlffe slipa out) " Goin* 
t"* stop long in town ? " 

Jkttvet*, " Yes, several ilays." 

Prank, " Visitini' friends ? " 

J!».tt*ts, "Yes, the Ell wanls family.'* 

Fntnk (ir/tiiifUs). **()li, I see! Certainly! YouVe that 
ilu — ee<l good fellow from Boston." ( Takintj him by tlm //<///*/.) 
** Success to vou, comrade. She's a bonanza." 

Ji'vctn (shtih'iif/). "Thank you." 

/>'////% ** l*rnsj»cctcil 'round there myself till I saw 'twant no 
use, — claim j.re-emplcil. Case of monopoly, see? Say, look 
here, sciid your tilings right over to my house. I keep open 
house for such chaps. Not a Wi>rd, got 'a* he <h>ne." 

Ji*0*'S (ifithnj tit the trhjthnnt), " Well, if you in>ist." 

J^i'*iiik. ** ViMi iH't I insist." 

Jitrrts. ** All right, ril just ring up IVilly down at the Sher- 
man House." ( Ttii'itH mink. 7V>///, liMikitnj ot irunhnn^ ijrln,^,) 

yrtink (iiinnthtrhnj his fuKifhttr), " [ would." 

/*»#/•#.< (still tnrniiitj cnitik). " What the deuce <lo vou oall 
this thing?" 

J'Vottk {shotttinf/). "Coffee-mill." 

Ji**t**H (stilf f/rifn/if)f/), " Well, so should I." 

Fi'*iitk {hunjhitKj yet), *' Oli, let Up on it ! That's only an 
innocent little joke for roping in temlerfeet. But never mind, 
ril jest send a bov an>und." 

jK*ftus, " \ow look here ! You don't mean to t«.ll nu» that 
that teleplhming was all bogus ? " 

F'ttftk, " That's what it was. There's a button under the 
table there that rinfics the Ik'H. See?" { Ptishes button ami the 
btU rinijs,) 

Jutcts (i/t blank surprise, Mliitifif/ ifoea off laayhiny), 

" Well, for wavs that are dark 
And tricks that are vain. 
The western land->hark is — original." 

Frank, " Almost equal to stock gamblers. Well, how's 
thinixs in Boston? Bv the wav, I don't know your name. Don't 
make anv dilYerence — han«lier, that's all." 

Jinri,<, »* Walter Beeves, Daily Frt nts,"*^ 

Frank', " >'ine's Graham — Frank (4raham. Say ! " ( Looks 
ar*mnt?^ sees 'I'ont,) ** Tom, you rundown to the Sherman and 
tell Billy to send -Mr, Beeves' things up to my house." (Fyit 
Tom,) '* Old man, if I wasn't a married man, that girl of yours — 
well, let that pass. I congratulate you.'' 

Juii'ts (yrarely). *» (Graham, can you tell me anything about 
how things are going with them this year?" 



^roftk. " Yes, they're g'^itig ytntty hard." 

JltewM. " I fi'iiri'.l mi. Ill what way? " 

Frat,k: " In nil ways." 

Jicect^. "Tli.-v're noi-ily as evi-r?' 

J-'rii,,/.. " Wiil, il»-y'ri. ii.iur ,«,»<./''■ B'lt that girt _ well, 
Bht's th.- main>iay "f ifio (amily ii"W.. Slic'« all 'h;« keel'" '^'n 
n», Ol.l man, wliy .li.n'l ycu i-tr|. in tlu-rw aixt give Vm a lift? 
fcxeiwu me, Imt I laji'l liil']. H.iyiiiL,' tli;il." 

Jlteom. " I w:iiili*'l lo, yeiirs ayo, Wtoru ihejr t-ame we-it." 

I'ruui.: "Ai..ls!ie..l.i.TU-.l?" 

/ife(«.«. " V,-s siif ..lowtcl." 

/Va/rX". •■Wliy/" 

y^ttct *, "Oil, I .lon't kiinw — siirt of |iriiU-! FMwarils h one 
of tli.M- ,iu-n w1l..-|1 ,Iu- ill thf harm-., ari-l -.. iin.l. r ih- wlu-el 
)<ef«iv l...'ll ^'ivo ii|,. ail. I she lla^ a ^'.i.xl .leal ..f the >ain<' .],irit." 

/■>.',./.: -I M,. ! ()l.-iiii:i.v. we .all it lieiv, W.ll. ii th.-y 

.lon't h.ive a j; I emi. iJiis year I'm afraiil he'll •.-.. iiii.hr the 

wheel, Riire. He's failiiij{. IJy the w;iv, want my team to -Irivc 
(lilt Willi?" 

A'.f.... "You are a frien-l in.V.-.l." 

rr.o.ki,f::l.l...,.,.,l..ril.- ,r /,.■/..:-,, ■- X„tliin' tou t;o...l-Ilelh. ! 
My wifi. eiimiii^lueall me (...liriner. I,iiek> I'u- t:"l y..ii with 
me til k»-v|. lier nil'." ( i-',-Hi-l,'« <'■!/; , n j.i- tt'l ■,i-i„.i ■/i.'l. .ly-y,. .im 
itt tin: iri,„f..,^ „,. l/., ., .,.,/.. (/„_ ./.'.,.,: J-'r.lU- u,rrV/'ir.» l:...;„ 
i>i ilnmh -il.uT ofllsnh '•/,.'/ //,.// j/o <.J\ A i.,:,i,<.„t »'/'j"!tt, t/iKii 

ij.f, f Jir,/,/,; glniiiyir, •i,»t T-in.) 

Jiiil'j-. "\i,w vm jii-1 wail a m<<i)K-iit ami I'll rirsf ii|> 
(irlKsjs." { A'/,,,/,. h/././<-.,., /.,!/., ■■ UAU,-; (.iimme Uriirif* an-l 
-Mullens. (JriiTL'-V Well, tiri-."-'--, I've i^.-t ail ulier for y.ur l.it 
of i^eveii-lil'iv — take it? lietler take — uiee man — grocerv. 
What? Take it? .1// riyht, it yoes." 

f.'rt-ii.,. 



S.K\K Tiiiui..— A >lii.-i.Av Pi!Air;i 

A anMll'ibaiitr oil ■ n'lit.>. - 1 h'. < <-t r -triiuiuriluc nlalii. 

lilii>iU{lii fshiHIowiiii.'knr ui. >...,. .' [,.|.i t tnlu. Th.' I.ui 

UHrttMl.nfrit^in'irli^fii'''.: . i!..Vri-'.-li(I!? (L-ire/S li^i:''ii'i'* 

urlU'k.Miil Intlwtlisiliiw 1 .1-1 . in i.-ii'iuUKctutao. Tlwuciul 

Ukcnultut ilitimlrk'-larki. i, ...^u.. -■ . ■\ -t l.tolt. 

Vnrtiiui •liir.occf^ Alin .s'.<tf<l ill ith.ir roillng-rhur, noii- * 

HtHe «t<0„f, U l/,t «l..i-l:.r ,./ thu luni'K. Sh.: X-.ir^, l::Kmit oJIki 

may on thv jihtin. Lumit m nimjin-t iiisiiff. W/itii •■•irlairi 
ictll up, J.iioik (■c.//-ta 'j-'l ••••■l 'l-ikld 6'jit on ilo-jf-ailL 



Linnie. **My goodness! Aint it hot! Phew! I hope 
mother won*t try l' come home before sundown. Do y' s'pose he 
got in last night, AUie V " 

Aikc (treon'it/ i^tt/htf/ htr worA' iloirn), ** Oh, I don't know, 
I don't know ! Fve looked so long across this endless }irairie 
that mv eves ache. I can't look any nuire." (J2ishtf/,) *»Conio 
and look, dear. Isn't that a team? there, see! just rising the 
hill hevond the school-section." 

Li.utie (lookiittj iiicat/). " Yes, that's a team. You e'n just see 
the huir«;v-to!)." 

Afire (ftircott,<ft/), «t ()i^ jf \i sliouldn't he Walter this time I 
should sink with disapjiointmetit. See how plaiidy the team can he 
seen now! I A'tiinn it's Waller. How swiftly and how silently 
it comes." {Pittthttj htr hatulfi to fitr t'jts.) "Oil, this plain, this 
plain I It is so vast and so lonesonie, there is no jilace so dreary 
to watch and wait in. It is so pitiless, so beautiful, and so impas- 
Mve, like a dead sea. It crushes me — I think it will make me 



crazy." 



JJmiie {her chin in her pahna), " Y\\\ sick of it, too. It's bad 
as livin' back on Pleasant Street." 

Atirv. " Almost, not <juite." 

Liititie {jfii'inhj). *' I do" know. I wish I could liear the little 
C^ernian band jilay as they used to, an' see the circus parades and 
the bovs' reiriment on the common. A monkey and a han*l-or<;an 
just now would Ik? gorgeous! Oh, I'm so tired o' this hot old 
prairie. I wish I was a fairy? Do you know what I'd do?" 

Alii:*! (trith t'f/e.H idMract). "No, dear." 

Li unit (irith tnthnsiatim), '* I'd cause a great big hill all covered 
whh real trees to spring up right out there. And I'd have a 
waterfall on it, and «leer in it, and I'd have a fence around it and 
charge a dollar f walkin' around it, and a quarter f'r lookhi' at it, 
wonltln't that be a bonanzy?" 

Ah'vt, " Why, child, what an idea." 

Linttie {'-III ml If). ** Frank (iraham says that's the American 
idea — the fell«»w that owns the land always yets there. Oh, I 
wi>h that team'd Innry up. I don't know which IM ruther die of, 
loTie>oTneness out here, or starve t' death in Boston." {Lnnks njf\) 

AJif (iruJh'inif (iho((t^ hutkinif (ttrdj/), *»1 think it must be Walter, 
He's at the second moggason now. I hope it is ! " 

Linnic (tihoi'tlif), "What y' goin' t' <lo if it is?" 

AlicL (.<fnjtjn'nf/ ahort in a tini't oj* new ttrror), "Oh, I don't 
know I I haven't thought so far." 

Ltnnie (trith jKtsitire iiifftrtinn), " I know what /'(^ do. I 
wish a Boston editor was comin' after me, I bet I'd go quicker'n 
scat." 

-l//ct' {turnintj), " Linnie, what do you mean by — '* 



Zinnie (ileciiledly). ^ Mean what I say. I neverll many any 
of theso men and live out lierts if — I — Fil ruther die an old 
maitl in Boston than have forty husbands out hore.^ 

^Vire (cith an i^\*rt to fni vaiin), ** I am afraid to meet him— I 
wi<h 1 knew," 

JJtmit (lookiitff airat/ aijain). " I wisli 7" did, hut I don*t. IIe*i 
drivin' fr home, whoever he is. lie's in a liurry, fr a hot day, 
and he's a-uitt'n' there. I hope he won't »»tav t' Mi|»|K*r anj-way. 
There nint anv bread, and it\ t<N> h4»t t' make hisiuiu Auit it 
awful on the ixiain V I can see father out there walkin* about in 
the wheat ; lie don't do nothin' eNe lately but watch the wheat 
an' tlu* sky." (Alice ftturtit to «/</ in.) ** Why «luu't y' wait and 
r>ee who it is?" 

Aftrt (in tjrtHrintf cm'ttf/unt), *• I 9nn;tt go in. I can^t 8tand 
out here and 8tare at him as he cooies." 

Li unit, "All ritrht; I can stare enough Tr two. I'm goin* t* 
stand riirht here and see who it is. Teams are too Bcaree on this 
l^rairie to lose the exeitement. Mel»be it aint Walter, anyhow, 
but they'll stop and ^et a drink o' water. Frank Graham says he 
<h»n't see what there is wonderful about the water in our welU but 
there stittHt be, fr all the youni; fellows in the countv drive 
an»un<l this wav t' «rit a drink, Piu sure I don't understand it."" 

Afia., " Linnie, how ean you joke?" 

Littnit, "I 4lon't know'ni sun*. KtTeet of the ozone in the 
air, as Frank savs." 

Alire (f/oifif/ in), ** Voifll tell me, dear, won't you?" 

Liftnit, " Vu|>. ril keep my eye on him. jSay, Allie, here 
comes father with a jiii^ t' get s'm water." 

A/icf.' (in tfn- tfiKnunitf). ** Don't say anything al»out my looking 
for Walter, to him. I want to hee him alone, and then he nwy 
not come — ]»lease don't say anything, will you?" 

( Linnie putit /nr (Wtn afnnit htr and nmh htr html^ \rhlA^ttring 
to far, Alice gttts in, JCthranls cmntit mi ritjhty jmj in hU 
/nimly which he pvucttila to Jill id tht well trith i* ilip}»er. Jft is 
vert/ f/lf^nnt/, J/e iit trithout coat or vent and his hivkortf shirt 

is trrf irith SWvOt,) 

Linnit". (ijninfj to him), '» llow is the haying, father? Poor 
poppa, how hot you are ; come and sit down here in the shade.** 

A'dtrufuls (taliimj (tjf his hat and wijntaj fare). **They aint 
no rest for me, my daughter. If I should set around m the 
shade my girls wouldn't have any home soon. IJain 'r shine I've 
got 'o keep goin' " {in a Ion? tjitict) "till I drop. Where'* 
mother?" 

Linnit, " Over t' -Mrs. Kllint/ 

Khrards, *' WluTi'S AiiieV 

Linnie, ** In the house, lying down, I guess.' 






E(hearils {temlerly). ** Poor girl, she ought 'a' stayetl in Boston. 
A don't know what we'd 'a * done without her, but she aint fit t* 
live here — it's killin' her.'* ( Groitns.) " My God ! aint tlicre no 
restin' place fr. us ? " ( Scans the v'otuh.) ^' If it wouKl only rain, 
only rain.'* ( Takes up his Jur/ awl sf arts i»jif\ JAnnie huAhfj at 
huft ttarfff !!»/,) " Dry as ashes!" (lie i foes ojf, Aiftnie u*a(vhts 
hifn^ then ttfrtis ami t/azes a ma if left m* hejure,) 

I^iiiiiie (valiintf). " Allie, Allie, h is Walter, no other man would 
wear a plug hat out here. He's alone, and he's got Frank's 
team. I know everv horse on this road." 

(Stats herstlf vonlhf nn the floor-step ami listens to the upproitch* 
iu'j trhitls, Snuitd of' t*t)ice sjnaA'iHff to horsts,) 

(Knttr lieevts. AliceySteimj him from the iloor^ hesitates^ then 
goes to his ojten arms, J/*j A'isses htr,) 

J^ter^s. *^ What's this? Crymg? Why I thought youM 
laui;h when vou saw me." (Ilaisis her f'aee to his.) • *» It's v<»ur 
guilty conseien»-e. Little woman, that face shows care — lite out 
here is killing you." 

Alice {smiiittff atjaitt), ^ I'm only crying beeause — I've lonixe«l 
to see you — I've watched the road oh, so many hours, Walter. 
It was too much to 'expeet, but I thought you'tl come. It's so 
lonesome here." (Ej'it JJnnii\) 

Walter (ipiizzicalh/^ lookimj thnnn at her), " Your letters didn't 
read tliat way, I can tell you that ; they were cohl ami formal 
enough." 

Alice. ** I didn't dare write what I felt." 

Jlteres. "Whvnot?" 

Alice, *' Oh, because I was afraid ! " 

J^teces, ** Afraid I'd come an«l get you, eh?" 

Alice {ectnlihff him), ^' Don't ask me now. Lot mo enjoy your 
visit without thinking, — tell me aViout dear old Boston. Sit hero 
while I get you a drink. Vou must be thirsty." 

Jiteves (tenth rhfy smilinf/lf/), ** Yes, thirsty for the sight of 
you." (Alice (foes into the honse, Ji*tves icafk's ahont^ylancimf 
kanly at all jfoints of thej^lain,) " So this is the reality of the 
emigrant's dream I The homestead in the free West, the- house 
be^de the river embowered in trees ! 

A wiile <lun land wlu^re the fiiTce suns smite, 

Antl the \y\iu\ is a furna«*e hr^ath ; 
Wliere the hi'autiful sky lias a siiiist«T li^ht, 

An«l the earth lirs dreatl and ilry as «leath: 
Where the s«nl liis sc(»rihinj», andthe wan grass sighs. 

And the hot, red morning lias nu birds — 

My God ! wliat a i»lace for my beautiful girl — for anybody's 
girl, — a wide- walled grave." 

(Alice cnttrs trith a */litss which she f lis ami hands to him. 



lie ihmk»^ raying :) ^ In a land like this the gift of water miut 
mean as it does with the Arabs, the highest hoH|iitaIitv.^ 
Alice, *' I can't say !iow mui^*h I — wo — shall — 
JUtres {jjuttuuj his arm about her), "Don't try. If I had 
only known vour real feelings — hnt how coahl I from those 
letters? " ( Lookihfj of it/t.) " What in the world is that girl 
doinijf ? SIie\s unhitching my team ! I'll stop her.** (^JSx. 1, 
Udhinff to Li ft nil.) 

Alice (iralkituj nhont), " IIow Can I let him go again? Have I 
the streiigtii ? l>ut I must, I mUst ! I can't leave father now, at 
the lu'ight of his terrihle struggle, I must stay.'* 

WuUtr (rt'ttittrs iritk J^itmit-^ h**lilinff hir /*// the hamfs). **I 
suppose this is Liiinie — anyh«»w the little witch was unhitchin!^ 
my team ; anotlier minute and she might have had a runaway.** 

J.i.ntie {{<rin'nf'ttlh/), *' H una way nothing ! What do vou take 
me lor? Allie and I hitch up the horses and go out in the tields 

— wo plow, and drive harvester — and we help shock the wheat 

— di.n't we, Allie?" 

JU' rts ( stfrjtris* #/). ** Do you do that ? With this hand, that I 
ust'd to h»ve to watch on the piano? O horror!" {StroAts it.) 
"]*t)or hruised little hand." (Kisses it,) 

Limiie (f/oes (tjj in nmck Jisijust). " <»irls like me don't count. 
^f;f Land can get wi 11 itself Vr all you care. Wal 'n so it goes." 

( tiOrH if.' to hnifsv.) 

Jitrrts, " -Vnd you live there ?'' (jtointimj at house,) 

Alice. " Yes, with \\\y j)eople." 

Jitcris, '^Tlmmtrh v<>ur horrihle winters?" 

Alice (fjffiidt/), *' Yes, and there are ilays when that hut, poor 
as it is, seems like a j>alace. Last winter it seemed as if the snow 
wouM never tire of Sliding to and fro on the plains. Days and 
davs we were shut U!> here." 

Jutces {(Itejflt/ tiftctnl), *' Heavens, what a pnson ! And yet I 
saw dozens not so good as I came along." 

Alice (fjfiitdi/), " We lived in that sod-shanty a year.** 

JUtcts (lifting his huhl). " And this is the free and glorious 
West! Oh, it makes me wild to think of you living there — it*» 
worse than the tenement-house.'* 

Alice {^P^nnhf hut smctltj), " There was no other way. They 
couldn't have live<l with<mt me. My little teaching has kept us 
ill groceries, and hesides, there have heeu days when father was 
too lame to work and 1 have worked in the lields, and taken care 
of the cattle in the ham — " 

JUtcts (sfiziftg htr h(fml<), "Don't tell me anymore — I'll 
rage — I'll swear " 

Alice, *' We inu<t bear it." 

JUcces (sucugdj), »» J>ear it! / won't hear it. I'll expose 



the whole infernal matter in a four-column leader. V\\ smash 
the next boomer that says free land to me. Free land ! if this ia 
gettmg free land, what the devil — " 

Aiice {stojypimj him). " Hush, hush ! " 

Rtevts {freehiff himself). ** I say, if tliis is free land wliat in 
the* devil would you call liigh-priced land y The hottler pays for 
his free land rll that makes life worth living; these families have 
jiu.vha.sed their hare and miscrahle acres with hhiod and sweat 
and tears. Free lan<l I J5ah I For a century there has been no 
free land in America." 

A'ii:*' {trifituj fo he calm), *'I know it, hut it tinly makes it 
wor***! to thuik «»f it.'* 

/i*t'rttM (y"M//v). " Forj^et it, then, for Tv** coint^ to take you 
<»uti»f it. Hush, now! Not a word. I've let you sjMiil live <»f 
tin* hest yearti of my life. Vou sha'n't s.ay a wonl — I must he 
heard now." 

Ah'ct. **I can't, I daren't let you go on — I — " 

J!r'i'.*es {it(*rfff*/y (ihfKfst o/tf/riii/)» "Alice, you can and you 
must — I'm master now." 

Alice (repttfshif/ him), *' You're not\ You i^o too far — " 

J!e€(*es. "Alice, listen. I didn't mean that — forgive — " 

Alice (irifh atern rtsolutioii), "You did — you meant it. 
U^ti»n to 7/je." 

iUeces (ifoinff on impetuously). " I ?r/// listen, when you talk 
sense. I won't l>e j»ut off any longer. You must decide. If you 
refuse — *' 

Alii'iS {ftelinff a covert threat). " AVhat then? Suppose I do*?*' 

Jif'^-f^^s, "Then we never see eacli other again. There is a 
limit to my jKitience — he careful ! " 

AUcti {f\i:lintj hia mrmsfness), " }*#*// are t lie one to he care- 
full You are unjust. Am 1 here to pk»ase myself *:* You're harsh, 
unfeeling — " 

74*"; t\ fi ( icaru inffhj). " Alice, Alice ! " 

Afivc {pa fit in f/ trt'fh afa»fnt)i). **It's true! Does my suffer- 
iiiu: count for nothinLj? My sacrifices V I see an«l feel all 
tliut you feel — and more. I feel that I can't leave my parents, 
and I won't leave them — now — while they are old, and poor, 
and need mo so. You have no riulit to expect — " 

y»^^/*e.s'. " ^Yhat good has y<»ur s.acrilices — " 

Alic'i {'johi^f on sicl/tltf), *' .^ee these hands — you don't know 
the half. I [>Iow, I milk the ct>w.s; <'verv hand is neede«l on the 
American farm. There is no law against child lahor or woman 
labo.*" there ! Hut I eouM hear all this if y'"' did not sneer — if 
yo?i apprec'iated my sacrifices." ( /ut/v.-* lnnrs his hta«l,) " I didn't 
expect thatfr*>in you, ^Valti'r." ( /// sojhr mOijiL) " Wait an»)ther 
year — he patient; father may yet — " 



Jleeves (rousiat/ np). «^ I donH mean to ho hard, bnt yon forget 
my side of it all. You forj^et how long Fve waited* Another 
year and one of us may be dead ; a railway accident, a strav 
bullet in the street, and we may be cheated. Alice! Alice f Doi/t 
Hend ine back airaln with empty hands ; dou^t do it* I ean^t 
Ktan<l that ; I won't try." (S/te hnikt s no mootment.) ** What is 
life worth out hi*re — in thin »le.sirt?" 

Alive, " Nothintr, but I must live it." 

Ji*'nus. " What do vou hoi»e to do by it?" 

Alict', " Nothinur. Tni |»ast ho[K*; Tin oidy enduring.** 

Jin tutt* ** AlicH*, are you erazedy Has the bilenee and lonelU 
ncss of this j»lain - '* 

Alim, ♦* I ilon't know. Don't |)ress me." 

JiitrtH (in ilt,<jmir), ♦♦ You are Haeritiein*^ us 1)oth, and all to 
no purpose. Answer im*, what are you ^oing t«> do If" 

-I/kv? (Jl'tifiift;/ ffj* ftf/ftifi). ** Stay here! Wttit/** 

Jltttus (iti iksjtairinj niift). "Then yon don^t ciro for me ; 
if v*)U ditl — " 

Alive (shrink'imj). *' Walter, you have hurt me!" 

JlvtiuH (Intjtifit/ /nistilf/ (ninirfl lar), "Forgive me, I didn*t 
moan that ! Don't mind nu*, I'm wild. Alice, you must not neml me 
away. It is the law of life f«)r daughters to leave their parents.** 

Alive i^in a iltfil^ hut fntt (one), " It is not the law of Mtf life. 
The walls of the beautiful home you ofYer nu» could ne\'er ►hut 
out the thought of their sorrows and privations. In the thunders 
of Iirahnis and Wagner, I slumld hear the M'ild wind blowinjj^ 
around this cal>in here." ( rtaiosj^int/ /tin lunuh.) 

JlevcCii, " Hut think — think." 

AHvt (turuittif trUtlhf), " 77///^/*/ I /#^/ re thought till my brain 
whiHed. In the awful sih*nee of this prairie, you can't help Imt 
think. Tve grown oM in thinking. I seem to have lived three 
years in oiu*« I saw my father toiling in the fruitlesH lieldrt, my 
sister growing up in ignoraiM'e, the hplendor of tlu^ great world 
of nnisie lost to me, you lost to me ! I've tlumght, and ihoM[/fi\ 
till <leath would be a n'li«*f." 

JltVf^ea. "(five it up to me, dearest. Let me help you. Let 
me take care of you — all. I'll put your father on his foot — " 

Alice (irit/i locc in her ./f/ct). "I kne^n you'd say that. Yoii 
meant it nil the while. I>ut he W(mld never consent. lie*?* so 
proud — Ktubborn, if you will — when he bends he will break. 
Mother no longer comforts him, he turns to me for comfort and 
sympathy. lie needs mv more than he needs money. No, dear» 
there is no present help for it. You nnist go back to your ^plendi'l 
life in the city, and I nuist stay to help my father tight his almost 
hojieless battle." (Shv ntists /t^r ha ml.) " It is useless, cruel to 
say more. I have my father's pride — " 



Jiecves. " Ami his wilfulnesn; but I triii not leave you «o." 
ythV't (trtth a look (»/ iron rtsolution). *' Walter, juu i/tuaty 
( TJntf aUiitfl and f*ice euch other in filencty fjazbuj into inch 
Ct/it rn t*jr9. It tit a it^ittle oj* irilh. There is no t/iehlinf/ in her 
iit*:*nltf **!**. At lust he turns in o suthh n uny^r ami starts atr^at/, 
A/i^ rtlixt'S^ her head strai/s^ hir tt/es close ,' Ijtft as he tarns trltk 
a I'f'A' of yrtat sorrotr^ e^'ftndutf/ his (tnnSy ** Alice, cilice, 
love I" Khe restnms h*r imfilaruhUt inntMly lij'tinff hir hand and 
.*y/f *///w7 the ifinf/le tr(*rd ** l»l*T V I " J/f /*ntrs h is hi ad and [l^f s i»«tt, 
A/fC ufands lomj ffazinff ajhr hint^ sifmf^ h*r tride et/* s Jt.i't d on 
the h*»ri'^nH^then fnelts lihe aji*jarK of snoii^^jalliny tcithoat u^ord 
or toand,) 

Carta in shnrli/ftlls. 



ScEXK ForKTii. — A Si:tti.i:i:'8 IIauvest. 

lAn4liM't»|H> M fH*r(»re. It U later atul ilii^ mm Ih luwer. Cioiidi urc ■••!'» In tho (lUt.inro. It U 
v«*r> silll. t}i«'('il«'k('iNarr tliiriiliix (lruM>li) . Mit K. Hittliikt ah If w«-.«rliM|. Ii.ti Imt lMiiiii«»t on, 
Mit<l i«»rMktiit{ tif aitil flu In ihr ch.iti*. AM**- Hki-iAietlwltii Iut wurk lirfoiu U<'i, nlientl) ItHfklng 
out uu ifif }iUin. Linnle i» %^utliliiK |»ui4liH.-». 

Jfr.s, K, ••Liiiuie, girl, tli«l you shut up the littk* turkies, as I 
tohl you to?" 

JJnnie (in the dmtnf^atf), •' Y(»s, in.unina, hut you n<*e«l!rt 
think it*s j^oinjr to rain. I h'lievt as father »lois, it ean't rain," 

^frs.J'J. ** Where is he?" 

J.itaiie, ** l»okin«^ at the wheat, I iruess." 

-V/-X. /f. {si*/hinf/), ** Well, 1 guess youM hetter start a fire, 
Uniiie, and niake some hiscuit/' 

J/ifinie, **Uh, it's loo hot to start a tire. Let's eat brea«l and 
milk t' night." 

Jfrs, K, " No, your pa ought 'o have a good supper; he haint 
lied nuu-h a])j)etile lately. I d«)' kn«»\v what keeps hiiu up." 

AJirt' (tarnintj sadd* nfif), ** Mother, I.innif, doift tell father 
of niv — of him — not lo-nii^ht; he's uotall )ie can hear now. 1 
don't want him to kimw anvthinuf ahout it, not iu>t vet." 

I/tnnie {Jakes ajt the jfotafut s ,sht has In * n trash inij^ and fffus in, 
Jfry. E, tarns to -l//o). *• I know what Mister Keeves wantetl, 
Alli.N dear." 

Alt**', " Vos, he wanted nu? ; he came expecting me to go 
back with him." 

J/rx. K, ** Poor child, I wi>h vou could iro." 

Afirf (tdnntsfftrctfi/), " Antl leave you all here on the prairie 
to starve ami die? And father almost crazy. — Tm not m> heart- 
les> as that I " {Uisimj^and pr* ssintj Jn.r hands t<> her htad, ) 
** J>ut, oh, I ilon't see why the worhl shoidd be so cruel — I don't 
see why, if God is good, life shouM be such a ceaseless battle ! " 



^f^*s. K. (siff/tiiif/ ifee}iltf). *» I don't i*oe how wo couUlffix Along 
without you. Why (1i<lirt he May t* fe»U|i|H*r an' iR*e Jurton V ** 

Alke (((ttmii/). ** Ikc.iuMi* I Hi»iit him away— I couKln't lioM 
out much lunger. O mother, motiiku!" {ift»*4 to htr^ ami lay* 
het* httul in fur liijt.) ^* I iuu.>t Ik* right, for I have given all I 
hu|KMl for, to <h> this." 

Mm, 7i'. {strokiny fur hair), " I'm afraid you wan M'rong, I'm 
afraid r»o." 

Alive (hrokttihj), " I know M'hat y«»u mean, mother. O 
mother, 1 nent him awny — without a kiss! 1 iliihrt tlare lie 
ten*U*r, I was ko weak. l)h, will the night of poverty never lift ? 
Is this the whole of hfe, for us to toil, and moil, and die on tkU 
hot, drear plain ? " 

Mrs, K, (rtiiitjn€*V*f\ *» I H'|»ose it\s the Lord's will, Allie.** 

Afii'i-, ^^ I <lon't. The Lord is good ; men and men's lawA are 
had. <iod never ereatiMl us for sueh lives as this, lie never in- 
tended we should lack any good thing." 

Mi\t. K, ** llow yi»u talk ! Surely we ean*t complain." 

Aliix (ifftinif o/i), ** Wi* are n«»t here lieeause He asked it, Imt 
hei :ui^e nu'ii ))U^h us out. Kverywlu*re men are pushed to the 
wall; eviTVwIuTe the ptM)r work and get nothing — " 

J//>. K {r I si HI/). " Therts there, ehild, don't you — ^ 

(*1 voice is htunl jUiutlif sinifiny:) 

** T)i«^ Rimth may ^inu of lur sii-u-ii-n-l-M-y cliiu«; 

Th«' K;i>t 4if lirr Tiounti'tl wealth . . « . . 
But the \V( ht, thtf \V( St, the* iH-uutiful ^Vv^•t . . . • 

I can si'v th«'<: in my tln'aiii^; 
From a fai^ttT »oil my tvvt havi; trml 

1 cult sec licr htu;;hiiig stri*;uiis.'* 

EUiot {etthrs rit//if^ f/ms to ^rfV/, (ales ilipjwr of trater. Noit^ 
to Alice), " 1 lot, aint it ? Nothing special in this water ? ** ( .Vi/« 

hit^litatiiuhf^ httnjhs, J^itutii- vnuieS ('» the r/oo/* ) ** I g'pOSC nO 

n)an under fifty can fiixl the dip]K*r. Ilaf t^ ask for a gla-^s. Oh, 
I'm onto their little game ! " ( Lmujl^s, To Mm, JC.) " Vou'd 
hi'itiT think agin Wfore refusing my ofYer on tlio *Hpark arrester.' 
Another year and you'll he over-run hy Vm." 

l/utniv {ciuHimj toirtinf hint), ** What m the world are you 
talking ahtiut?" 

7vV/o/. '* S)>ark arrester — prev<*nts trouhle — arrests all 
hparks — indispi'iisahle to all mothers of girK." ( Katttjhs, Linnit 
turns in ifistjnst,) ** Hot, aint it? WhiehM yim rather do 'r go 
a-tisirnr?" 

J^innii . *' (lo a-tislnn"," 

Mrs, K. "Oh, I <lo so long for fish! IM give anything for a 
gOi)d fresh lohsirr." 

Klliot, ** Lobster ! Td as soon eat a t'rantler." 



Alice ( putting on a tcide hat), "I'll go call father, mother," 
( Goes iffotrft/ out.) 

( Voict htanl ayain sinf/iiif/ nearer.) 

*' Dou t von see the «lark eloudfl rinin' obiT ynuder? 

Dun t y* tiiik \veH<i ^witic t' hub u rain, 
Oh yes, as sure uh sliootin' 
There's tin; li^^htnin' Hi'rxitin* 

Like west* 4;\viue t' hab a Jimuiycaiiu f ** 

(Enter f^rank Grahaui and Jmhje Jinher in hugyy. Frank 
is in hi A shirt slceces^ his Jcet on the ihish-hoardy and is wry 
coh»fortahh. As the Judye jndis ttj*^ Frank yocs into the 
chorus 2jOintiny at th€ clouds.) 

" Look away there now, suthin' pwine «lrap; 

Lor.k away ther«r — thunder aim il warm! 
Liuhtnin' hu^i a si ootin', 
Thuntlcr );iins a shuntin', 

iJcl — your — life we're j»oin' i* have a storm." 

{Lenps out and conns fitrtrard yrfrtiny Jfrs. K. and Linnie^ 
ffitus a prudiyf (JUS start at steiny Filint,) " Ktt too, Brooty ? 
<-treat Ca*sar, has it come to this! That a man of your M'lMi^ht 
III (Ik* c«»mmnnitv," — (To Littnie,) "Will you hring me a 
gla-.?" 

KUiut (shnkiny irith lanyhttr). " Wliy heru's a <lii>j>er in the 
biu-ki't. That's too tliiii." * 

Frank (in ynat surprise). "Why so there is! " 

Flliof. " Same ohl trick." 

(Linniehattds Frank a ylasSyhe turns the irater from cup iido 

f/la.<s and drinks.) "Thanks, a sweeter <lraiight from a fairer 

han<l was hanlly ever (juatYe*!. Tm a married mail now anJ Vm 

*ol»liireil to moility my wonls." ( 7V> Jfrs. F.) "How is your 

health these ilavs?" 

Jlrs. F. "Not very well. How are your folks?'* 

Frank. "Oh, so's t' he rouiul. I tell 'em we mi^ht as well 
laui^li as cry; it'll rain jest as <)uick, mehhe a little quicker." 

( lie-enftr Alice,) " How <le do, Miss Kd wards." 

Alice (yrtcts him and the rest quietly ^ then says to the Judye) : 
" IM like to speak with you." 

J'ldye {didtortitdy). " I )esire is mutual, I assure yon." (As he 
and Ali'^e more for^rurd, Frank and J^innie remain at the irdl. 
Flli*'t and Jfrs. F. cuncerse^ pointiny at the sky.) 

Alice (appealinyly). " Ju«lixe, caift you he easy on father this 
year? Can't you let the mortj^ai^e run? And the interest? It 
seems as if he'd go crazy wHh worry. Oh, if you oidy could — 
wait (ill another crop — " 

J'ldyi (hastily). " I should be very gla«l to do so, ^liss Edwards, 
if it was ]w>>ql.le; but yuu see I've nothing to do with the busi- 



nc88. Vm only an n^^cmt of the Hyndicato. There are thouMUids 
of other farnicrti in the ^anie tix, and if I let one go they'd ail 
want — " 

Aiice (deajtairittf/li/), « Then take the land. DonHdelnde iu 
with the idea of ownership, when there id only glaverj'— ** 

Juihjc, " Hut we don't tamt the land. We've gi>t more land 
now tliun w<; know what to do with. All we want in the 
interest on ni<»rtij:i«;es." 

Alice (inus*.H a moote/tf, JSliioi in heard Uui(fhhiff» At hut 
Alke ItftH her fact), "I nee! It payn letter to let iih think we 
own the land tli;in it .vould to |>av us waci^fM, We work eheaiier. 
VouVe rij^lit ! Your systi*ni is jHTfeet — and luN'irtle^s. It 
means death to us and all like us. We are homeless aii^ain.'' 
( Chts/tinf/ her huiuh in a«fOhy,) ** Homeless and almoht hojieless. 
O father!" 

(liurits her face in her hamlkerchief and yocs out.) 

J'\'anh' (irimderin(fhj), "Now I won»ler what all that means* 
Well, we nnist vamoose. Good-dav, Mrs. Kdwanls. You tell 
Jason that Dl stainl between him an^the Judges if it taked a leg.'' 
( To LinHie.) *' Aw ressyvore, Miss Linnie." ( To Jmhft an the%^ 
ijo out.) ** A day of reckoning is coming for you, you infernal 
old hlood-sueker." 

(Asthet/drioe off hi h cUar \jo\uaj t^oice tates ftp another sOMf/,) 

"S(» look out then!, .Tudfi^e, Hiitliin' i^wiou to «lrap. 

L«Mtk oui thtTo, Im'Uit ju'el y'r t*yv ; 
SiHMkylation fulliii', 

SfUM'kylatioii fulliii', 
FaruitTs i;wiiie ukkypy du lau'/' 

ElHot. ** Well, I must bo moseyin' b:u-k home. J tell yeh it's 
goin' to rain." (Lu'it,) 

Mrs, E, ** Can y' Hee y'r pa comin* ? " 

Linnie, " Yes, he's coming with Alice. Oh, dea*, what shall I 
have for supper?" (does in,) 

(Enter Alice and A\ltrardi<, Jfe ha$ a hamlful of UiyhteJ 
wheat in his hand,) 

Alice {trifimj to cheer him vp). " It's going to rain, father, I 
know it is. See the cloiuls gathenng over there in the west. 
We'll hear the thunder giant begin to walk pretty soon." 

Edirards {mnhinff into a Scat andstariny at the heads oficheat 
in his hands), " Jiain ! It can't rain now. Them clouds'll pass 
right by, jest as they've done fr the last six weeks. See that 
wheat out there, swash like water? Y' wouldn't think t' see it 
from here thet the ground was dry an' hot as ashes — but it is. 
liain ! A man might pray an' pull till liis eyes tlropjied out an' 
he could n*t draw one cloud an inch nearer. We imght jest as 



Ah'ce {ytleading with /tiftiy htr firm on hh veck). " Don't give 
up now, father. Please douH talk »o, it hurts us. Mother, talk 
to him — cheer hini up." 

Mrs, K, {in a (fftil jfhrnl irat/). "Can't you eat sunipthin*, 
Jason *r Linnie, I guess we'll leave the tahle inside t'night, it's a 
little cooler since the sun went un<h*r the cloud." 

Aliist. *' Let's light just as long as we can." 

A\ftran?ii. *• It aint no use, Allie, my girl, everything's aghist 
us. Evcrvthincf — " 

-i-l/i'tt ( y'#VXV/#// y/y/ tne xnhu(t), '• Dut if the rain comes now?" 

Kdtranls, ** It can't save it. See them hca«ls — an' then jest 
pee them white s|M>ts i?i the Held." 

Aft*'e (itf't»r lo*tkui*j ■it'itk ttiirftd tycs), ** I see them, what 
does it mean ? " 

JC*ltr4tr<h ({ihnrhjy hiUerft/), " It nieans hlight. It means my 
thinl crop is Imrnt to ashes. It means failure, that\s what it 
means. It means the t\)rcclosure of that mopjjiLje. " 

At ice, *' Is there no hope ?" 

J'Jthntrds. *^ \o. We're in the jaws of a machine. We was 
squeezed out o' ])erry, we was s<juee/.ed out o' the city, an' now 
weVe K'in' Mjueczed out for the last time in a territory o' free land, 
I'm jest al»out ready to <piit. I've lost my gri))." 

Ali^'C {tit /ttr trt'ftt^ itnl ), "Oh, I wish I could do something — 
sav somethinir to helii vou ! It friijrhtens mo when vou hegin 
to fail." 

A^'/tntrd't, ** There's a <|uarter-section o' wheat dry enomdi t' 
hurn — a field ui empty heads — empty fis my hainls when they 
ouLfht t' he as heavv .as niv head feels. Oh, I can't staml this! " 
( /wVex, jtttrcs to iiml j'ro in otjotttf^ thtn aits ntjain with hemf in 
h'lH'f^.) 

J//V. KJtnirils ( from thethtor), "Come, Jason, and have s'm" 
tea — it'll do v'uood." 

J'J'hrtii'tfs {trifhutft ruisintj his hvntl ), " I ean't eat. I don t 
feel as if I could ever eat another niouthlle as long as I live." 

Afict, " 7V// to eat, f4»r our sakes/' 

Linnie {CiHititiij out), " Conjc, poppa, the tea's most ready." 

Kihrnrtls (ttf'ttr a juniat), "It aint iu> use, Jennie, childern ! 
Fvo got to the end o' my rope. We've trie«l our last chance 
an' we've failed. This is the upshr-t of our dream. The great 
free West! Free t' starve in. .lust as a desert is free. Tve 
strained everv mu>cle all n\v life and this is the result of it. 
If the Might, 'rthe frost, 'r the drouth ^litln't tike m crop, taxes, 
t\\\ the railroads, and the luuillords did. Every year jmts us 
dee]»er in a h«»le." 

{.Uitr is sfro/^'inf/ his hair^ JJnnie /us huritJ her Jhce in Mrs. 
Ji'JiC'trds^ f'fjK) 



^ My life h a failure. Jennie, yV mother an* me have worketl 
every well <lay of our lives, rain V shine, winter *r summer ; we 
aint ha<l the necessities t' fiay^iutliin* of the luxuries o* life* 
Keiits, an' fui*!, an* fooil went u)> an* u|>, an* wages down, an* then 
we trietl our last ehaiiee, an* here we are." 

(Fautt fnt mrnt/ is hcurd the hootn of' t/utaJer.) 
LiHttic {httpimj u}»). ^^'Jhirkt It's going to rain tare!** 
(^Jittfts tu tht cttriter uf the huit.se,) 

AWtcmnLi (in the snitte tone). **The poor house is the next 
thing. y\y stron«;th is almost gone. Old and worse than use- 
luj^s. Life aint worth livin', jfst work, work till v' die." 
Mrs, J\. '* Can't we hcU an' j^o hack, Jason ? * 
Ji'itrards {hitttrl*/), *• Sell ! We aint got nuthin* t* st»H, and if 
we had, nohotlyM huy in this God-for>aken country. No, there 
aint no phu't* left 'cvpt — " 

( /*MO///, JlnotHy JJfJOiH,) 

Mrs, K, (rtsinf/), *' I believe it will rain ! " 

J.inMh: (*lmn:uttj about), ** I Xvi<>i/> it wiU ! O Allie, come and 
8ee how fast tlie clouds are coming/' ( Stmje ihtrkenn.) " Oh, how 
dark it's gettin" — oh, oh, oh, I'm afraid ! It's goin' to lightning " 

^Vi'C (Ji»inunj htr iU the IhuK), '*It's only a sudden wind- 
slu»Ui.r. Isn't it grand? See that gigantic Just-colored cloud 
roUini; hc'foR* the wind ! It reaches almost across the whole hori- 
/on. It will he lure in a moment. .It's going to blow frightfully 
antl it is goint? to rain, father." 

( lltuHH^ JiiHHtly Jloof/t,) 

{ Sbiif*: liiirk'ttiH^jhjtirts f/rotf? dhn,) 

ii'Ar(//v/d' {frithottt risuuj), "It's too lato to fiavc — ^ 

Mrs, J"], ** I nuist shut the windows." {Goes in,) 

( (. 'ntsh^ hiHfui^ hiHHti, - 1 f*n*'turtnj cresveii*{o^ ojtjudling roar is 
hetird^ orrn^Hjtiniitd iff/ it hissiiiff sound.) 

A/ ice {fiisntnnttd htf tht: itiijht). " IIow it Bwcejis on. Isn't it 
grainl, LinnieV Si*e how the clouds roll and spread! What 
majesty of motion ! See, Linnie, that dusty-gray veil liehind the 
storm-cloud is the falling rain. IIow like the sea the plain is 
now I Tlie clou<ls ru>li against each other — Oh, see that mon* 
str«»us swirl, father ! " ( . l.s she sfn iths tht roar th:*}t*:ns,) *• See ! it 
look> like avast eve — a vcllow-'-rrccn liirht streams from its 
Centre. Look, a heautiful silverv-while veil falls from it and trails 
along the ground — it shimmers like snow! Hear it roar! 
father, M'hat is it?" 

Jidirnrds rists ami rushes to h*:r sith , The hissinf/^ roaring 
sou ml ihijntts^ntars, AtiiC Hj^iS htr face in inquiry^ Linnie 
jiitS to htr )m>(hcr \rho hasjtttiu'l tluin, 

Kthrards crits hoarsili/^ •* In with ye, f/uirl/^^ 



by her father's sule. Edwards tcith set and stdhn face made 
Hold by the Hyhtititvfs ytllow-yrten ylare^ lifts his handy half 
yroans^ half imprecates : — 

« Hail, by the livin' God ! " 

77ie liyhtniny ayain flashes, 77ie starm and the wind rushes 
vpon them carryiny airay the ro(f of the kitchtn with a crash. 
Edwards is sten to fall with Al ire cUnyiny to him ^ and amid 
the screams of the womcn^ the roar of the wind and hail^ dark* 
ness falls on the scene. 

Curtain. 



ScKNE Fifth. — A Gamk ok (Juoits. 

A fool and dewy morning in Roorotown. A sl<)« ttrect. At the centre, bark, is th« 
blarltfiiiiith shop of Oli* Kfttlesoii. its lattkMii«nt«Ml riid st4iultnif to the tftret* t. At thr left 
Is a vacant lot. and over it the iilain 1m Hvfn In iIih illstanot*. with hen* an<l tht-re small co|. 
U^*'^. The vacant lot Is urown u|t to wlhl Hiin*t1uwers. now in thctr linfHt l»l«K>ni. To the 
riifbt of the Khop is a UiuiIht-pH**. ami oT«'r it tho plain aixl sky. Thn rncktMn art* chirping. 

On the rlK'ht, fornilni; a thlnl of the sl<le of the •>ta^M^ is thi> " Waiiil>ur>;er Umcfry.'* On the 
left. <«iniUarlv sltnatetl. is tiie " Oat IMn SahM»n." There is a Hide door in the saloon. 

Th«liiill<llnt;Mar«f allhattlfnu'ntra. and are pAinteil white on ilie front. TIib bLirksmlth' 
tbot> in unpainted. Itvfore it a ^roiip ut nu-n aif cood-natnredly dUpiitlnu' tivcr a same. 

The men are mainly in thi-lr shirt-sleuveH, antl wearintf liroad, u'rcaNy white n;it>. Pranii 
Graham wi'arn a derhy liat and dark rlothfs. his c«at l»eini{ laid it.siile. JudKe is dr("^sed Willi 
u^iial •tudioii'. ncatnevt. ami takc^ little part in the allair, smoklnt( daintily an he watches th<^ 
ffaiiie. Klilot hu^ no vrtt and iiu hat on. and hM hickory shirt is r«>lted to the elliows. A red 
b.tndkerchief is tuckiMi Into his suspenderrt. The rest nave a similar bandanna aruunU thulr 
becks or tucked into their hip pockets. 

The door of the ahop is ojn/t and within the smith is di)nly 
seen and the sound of his haoumr is htard. As the curtain 
rises the crowd are lunt around a }»ey at the lift, Kra)ik is at 
the riyht^ poisiny to (hrofr his lost h'^rse-nlnH', Toniftkitis^ with 
hys ^riile ajHirty ami hands in j>nvktts is ntar him, J^\'ank yUs 
warn inyly, 

" Stnrnl away from thcro, yoii fi'llcrs, you'n* too previous. 
I've i^ot fiiiothor slu»o vol. Now watrh me make a riiiiriT. 
Wlioo — oop ! " ( 77troirs, and cuts a caj^r. The rtf<t nil rush 
for the jt(y,) 

All, ***It's a tie, a tir I '' 

Erank, *^ Tie nolliiii' I Tliat's mine. Oh, come otY! hol<l on ! 
2Measi!re it, Toncruey, leave it to Tongney.'* ( Tonyuvy jn'iks up a 
stra}n and inta^s'trts it canfuUy.) 

EiJiot. '^Careful now! No tliumlun' tliat shoe." 

( Tiutyuty rises and kicks the shifts^ noddiuy at Erank who 
howls and 2>ummils KUit*t (»u the haek,) 

Erank, '* No bulMozinif, Tongticy, you oM jumbo/' ( The 
blacksmith comes to the door and looks on,) 

Elliot, " Wal, that's one on me. Let 'er go. Smith." 



IVatd', "All right; bore jjoes for a hubbcr.** {TArttws^ 
Shot i\»lU out of sit/ht, I'^tiUik ir/iUtles to it*) 

KUlut {shoittiny in't/i Mtrrimuit). *• Put a bell on that ahoe^ 
Toiimiey, it'll get lost. Now hhq me put a rinytr on that peg,** 
(J//Xv.'* tlahorute 2irt}Hirationy tnrt^uuj the nhoc round qud round 

iti his h'l/uL) 

Frank {tclhUtj). "See him! lies witching the shoe. Say, 
let uj) oil tluit hooiloo business, or I'll — ** 

KUlut (throif^s^ sho'Uhuj). " A hubU^r, a huMwr!** 

IVnuk, " 'Ti8» hay ! Til fix it." ^ yVirotCit second shoe and 
hioch's the othtr itoicn^ rnshes aftir it.) 

IJUiut {clxiUkI/'/). " Watch him, Tonijuey, watch 'im.** (Pne- 
jMtrt.6 to fhruir, Uunimj far onr.) "See me |»lat thU right 
insMe 'eiu both." ( Thnncs^ ami as he rmthesfor the j^ef/^ F'ntnk 
^spriii'jH h*forti him ami the*/ f/o ran ml ami rouml the stake,) 

{Frank crutrdimj him atrai/^ami cafiinf/ iri7</(y;) 

'•Measure it, Toiij^uey, measure it — 1 must — ** {Here he 
siijtd oatoftht'irat/a/ii/jK//i(tt ndU on the f/roand. AH roar 
"iritfi iattt/httr^ bat Tthtfjattj f/rartit/ takes np HHioCs shines anJ 
h'hfls tfn.ni to him, Frank ami F/iiot note retire to the other 
ptt/ ichilc their partners throtr, Ajter each throitf they crowd 
oL't.r (he pcf/ to see tchich shoe is nearest^ encouraging the 
oth*.i\s />y trord ami action,) 

Frank. "Now, j»ailiier, knock that huWier off, V Pll <lock 
ye." ( ]\n*tntr throirsy Flliot fans it ftack %nth his hat.) " Aw ! 
no trood. A little more steam. Hank." 

II Ink. " Waal, that air hoodoo's searin* m* shoes.'* (7%roio# 
atjain.) " How's that?" 

Frank. *• That's better, but you've got to stand by me a little 
better or we're beat." {Elliot roars ami picks up his shoes. 
Jit* rts tut* rs rtar and stands loitking on.) 

Flliof, ** That makes us ten, twelve's the game. Here goes f r 
two." ( Throtns. YdU irith dt light.) " Another hubber." 

Frank. " 1 lubber nawthin' ! " 

FIfiot {St nt filing ont pntdigionslg). "Now, now see me.** 

Frank {t.rvifid/i/). " Ves, I see yeh, you old hippotaymos — I 
see you gcitini: your foot away from that i»eg. IFare! Hold 
on I Why don't you rarrg the slioe over?" 

FUint ( jt(tnsing), " I don't Ueed to as bad's you do." ( Throtes 

and f/roifns.) 

Frank. " Serves y' right." (As hi is throwing^ Johnson comes 
on trif/t a sickle in his hand^ irhich h* leans ap against the shop 
doin\ and comes down to tr/are JJaddg RuMt is standing^ cack" 
ling at the game.) 

Johnson. " Hello, vou old moss-back." 
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Johnson. ** Aint ye got iiotliin' bcttcr'n this t' do?" 

JliMt. "No, I liaint.'* (The crotnllituf/h at their yamt^ and 

the old men tarn to iooA\) 

John/ton, ** You might W firayin* Vr a wind t' hist the* grain. 

Some ti'.'Ms look 's if a herd of ellyfunt.s ha<l l>in waltzin^ on top 

of hr 

JJadd*/. " Bad as that ! " 

Johnson (aaoa t/elt/), "Yes, an' worse. OKI Jason Edwards' 
grain is jest pounded clear out o' sight, an' his house hlowid six 
ways fr Sunday. I've got sixty acres that won't pay t' cut." 

jFnniK' (m htard saijuifj :) " Hold un, let Tonguey — " 

l>addy llnhle, " Can't lay this t' taxation 'r anything, can 
yeV" 

Johnson, " You lH»t I can. If 'twant fr monopoly in land, 
we wouldn't be crowded away out liere on this cussed prairie — 
we'd Ik? living where it can rain without blowin' hard enough t' 
tear the ears off a cast-iron bulldotj." 

JCUiot {vomhiif ajt to than), *^ At it again, are yeh ? IM like 
t' see you ol' seeds fpiit iiuarrelin' an' go to lightin'." {^jcit John* 

^On<t ofttr ffhuhtj his sirAU fu thv aittith,) 

(Iinti'r a taf/j atrA'tntnl Ac// vtirrifimf a hirfji\ trhiff ./'///. //« 
irtars a shujfish yrin^ and in in a harry d* ytt fnj, J'J/iiut stej^s 
hin:.) 

A /Not, " Hold on there, young man^" ( VTic' rtst echo the rry, 
** What's your hurry, bub? What's in it ? 'Lasses, 1 retkun. Uin 
1 hope. \Vait a little," etc. 

KHiot (irith yravity), " Young man, I am notary of the j>ublic, 
and must note all public things of this nature. Show up." 

(7>oy tarns thtjay^ disj lat/iity in laryt^ hlack ft ft* rs oh ^h*' jttf/y 
Bi»iLKi» Oil.) *' B<»iled oil, hay? I take no man's wind, nnuh 
less a jug's/' (J^nUs tit(^}'}nr^stniUs, Jiifi/ yrifts. A* Hint nj'i^tiiS 
8foj»j*ir^ irith a travt of the hand,) **(). K., pass. Stand a>i«le, 
gents, and let the cortege )>ass. Now, who in this crowd's got 
any eoneeit of himself on ipiales? Hay! No one speaki^. I'll 
try ten points fr beer fr the crowd — hay ? " 
* Whitiny, " I'll take yeh — if Frank don't." 

A^rtfnL\ '* I don't )»lay fr beer." 

KUiitt, '*All right, Frank, here goes." {Game yoi'< on.) 

A tank {voinintf mu r tf^fnn JuttHs is staadiny), " lIowM you 
leave the old man ?" 

J^nrts iifratuhf), ".Nni much change. His fexer is high. By 
the MMV, a man wt)uld hanllv realize that the land h:id b* en 
swept by a frightful st*>rm, to see these fellows here in the bright 
morning sunsliine ]>itehing opiates, eh ! So goes the way o' the 
world, comedy liolding the hand of tragedy." 

Frank. "Ves, there's alwiz a raft of just such lahees, my- 



Bolf incliulcil, whoM laugh if their mother-in-law dioil* Elliot, 
there, doeii nothing hut laugh ami grow fat; a fella might a«welL 
Hail diil knock thingH galley- went Hure.** 

Jtitven. ^« Vour climate ih wo niiiiiiter in it« lieauty, to delusive 
in itrt hrightness, I ilon^t realize, inyKi.*If, wliaCn Innrn tlooe ; the 
horror of last night KceinM like the exaggeration of a dreauu 
The plain is so fresh, the air bo luift and fragrant. There is no 
receding swell like that on the oeean to tell of tlie devastation that 
has just marched with the temiiest.** 

Frank. ^« I guess the Edwards family find it reality.** . 

Jlttcts (reac/iitif/ out /tin /umd). ^ Graham, old man, it*s due 
to you tliat they are slieltered and cared for.** 

Frunk\ "Oil, drop that. That> liawthinM" 

JRteots (hniatH sin fit/ njtw moaiehtH. Thefitaycr$ go into tht 
suhton lifuijhintj). ^' I guess the old man*s work is alK>ut finisbeiL 
It isn't a thing tol>e altogetlicr sorry for, either. I don^t suppose 
lie ever knew f reeilom from care — few of us do. <^ur whole 
infernal civilization is a struggle. We are elimhing a |»erp«mclic- 
ular cliff with a InKtoniless gulf 1m»1ow — clinging desperately 
to tiny roots ami crevices and toiling upward, eyes fixe«l on the 
green and pleasant slopes alnive. We strain and strive, now sli|»- 
ping, now gaining, while our hair whitens with the ag<my of our 
aching, failing muscles. One hyoiie we give up and fall with wild 
curse or groan — hut the others keep on not daring to look down 
— there* is no place to rest from torturing thought save, |H*rhaps, 
in tlie Mack depths l>eneath. (trahani, I don*t sup|K)se Edwards 
knows what rest is. It makes me savage when I think of such 
men grinding away from youth to age, and gettuig nothing forit.*'i 

JFmhk. ^* Knocks an eye out of the American eagle, sureV 
you're hc)rn. IJut there's just one class o* men who don't need to 
be thinkers or workers.'* 

Jkitct'H, " I know. You- mean — '* 

Frank, " The man who owns the earth.** 

Jmhjc {iipproodttnij from Uft). "Fine morning after the 
shower." 

Frank. " Call it a shower do you, you old l>oomer,** 

Juihjc, " Oh yes ; little severe of course. Grain hlown down a 
little here and tliere — every State in the Union liahle to such — 
danjaije merely nominal. Wiml'll lift it during the day." 

Fra/ik. ** Well, yon ifn a daisy 1 " 

lii i rcH {aacatj* fi/), " The whole of this settlement is unnatural. 
Yoxiri' Jftuif/ out here — pu>h(Ml on hy spe<'ulation. This country 
ought to have lieen twenty years settling. Would have licen 
only that the millions of acres <»f unused land lietween here an<l 
Chicago are oirntif l»y railway syu'lieates an<l private speculap 
tors who are waitiinr to lew tril>ute (Mi — " 



(77<« Jafhjt is fftttin^ uneas^fy looks at hia i^atch. Fnink is 
Sftiili/if/» J'Jfiiot com in f/ to the sithifoor ofth^ sitloon.) "Geuts, 
come au* take sumjitirm'." 

Jttthje (iioihff)^ ** Don't care if I do. Li»iiiona«U».*^ 

KUltpt (^* tuit'kct^Mr ^rit/'iu). ** lA'nioii:t*K*. Mix one o* tlio 
Ju(l<;i**H li'inoiiaik'H. Coiao in, Frank, 'iV«lay «lon*t cunnt.** 
(Ja*/f/etinil /-Jffint f/o //I.) 

J^Vftitl'. *• Kvory tlay counts with my |»!»m1«;«». If y«iu wan' to 
ithortcn yV life t«*n Vfars (A'ffinf iUnnfffHiin) why! go ahmtl! 
Lift* nint sN'hiMp with me as tliat.** (*V(r>M^ i/tnitit.,) *Miu/./.k», 
you intVrnal i«liot.s! VouM ilriiik whvn v'r wivi»s an«l i!hil«h*on 
)ia<hrt a hlioe to their feet. Oh, you make mo tireil." (•*^V/<#/j«, 
tr/iiie thto^tiny the tfhtn^A,) 

(ICct**eM f/ocs to the ifoor of shop, Crotf^d re-tjnttrs jVota the 
left. J^Uiot ftuil JmJifc hriiujimj vp the rtfir^ thtt/ Jnin in the 
sofif/. The Uncksinith t/ots into shnp a Hi I ItujitiS to hmntmi', 
Phtijers dike th* it jtlnrtA. JhJijk fo/ntHj*N'trani JnHowttl ht/ 
J'Ji/iut frh't in t*:Uinfj u »titftj, Thtt vrotril mtrrotnnl him. Tit* kj 
ullhittst itito tnilil luuyhti.i\ J'Jlliut tooks surpriattL The Jtnltje 
ioi*k.s fui 'llah . ) 

KlJiot {y*:Uiity uhove the roar), " What the <h*vil y' all huigh- 
ing at ? '' 

(Atl hnitfh ami thump KUiot oftd tht- Jtohj* ,) 

(•/nhnsoti end riii*f ff*»m the Uj't^ st'^jts th*j vrotnl \rith a iriid 
ffisfttre amf :tj»i:tikM Hiirotj* ///. ) 

"Oh, 3'ou t\»lhTs 're awful ehipper, hut just l»v»k there ! " ( Thejf 
titrti ti>l*nfk ^rhtre h** points^ in ailtiuu.,) ** TluTe j^oes Charley 
Severson, as tine a man as ever live«l, on his way to the ins:im» 
asylum, a ravin' maniac, lie eouMn't standi the htrain. Tlu'V 
sav thev aint a siK»ar o' wlu'at stan«lin' on his l:in«l, hut Ih»'s rich 
now! He's got ihmugli a little earlier than the rest of us/' 

(Ttro fnen huhlinff Stt'trstoi tmnc on hf't mnl ]mss rnpitlhf 
nrross the sdif/e. The nomine looks trihlhf from his In'nktn hot, 
Jithiml him icniks a hatnhomt 2s\»rir*fjiiin ijirl^ iti snmno ^>o 
f/nntj\tr ttnrs or crits, /She lti(Js tc^o ehihh\tt. As thvj 2hiss 
the cnrtainf^dlis,) 



Scene Sixth. — A Chakitv I>ed. 




Th« tfiras an' <-lu'uply liiit |>lru<:tittiy fiiriiioiit'il aii«l ull li clicoiful Th« chirp u( lQSt*cU 
and buise of fowis cau be beard eutcriiii; t*tieu v^ludowi. 

{As the corf n in risr,^ Afire is iliscfu'trt'l Jfittlnr/ about the 
mmn, .She conns occasiima/iij t<t the huf to studu the face of 



htr father. At last she goes out into the parlor and nueU 
t^rank Grahatn^ %t^ho is enticing at the oppt^site iloor,)- 

Aiirt\ ^^ Go<>«l-inoriiiii^f )Ir. Graham. Diil you nee the doctor 
wlieii Ik* was hero this iii(»riiiii)j^ ? What tViu ho say?** 

Frtink, ^^Not much of anything. Phirhetl hiii chin in the 
Usual liKuiUfr aud IvxikiMl aM wi.su as ho couhl. I tako it hf>*ii in 
no )»r«-)tiit (1:in;^rr -Hort nf iiorvuus i>rostraiioii, very fa^ihioiialilo 
ju>i n«»w. Is hi» hKM*|iiu){ yi*tV" 

At in {in H iruuhhtl torn). ** Yi»s, and it fri^hu*im me. Ho 
hasn*t >|»okcn tn nie in thirty-Hix honn«« Sinco that terrililo 
iuonu*nt he ha> lain tliert*, ho like the ih*a«l!^ 

J'ntnk, ••'J'hai s!n»ws how worn out he was. Sleep is jnst 
what he netMl>. lleMl come out all ri<;ht in a tlay or two.** 

Alin\ '• Who watehed with him after Walter went away?** 

Frutik, »' Walter didu*t jfo away.'* 

Ali'K. " Why, he promised he would ! '* 

Fnuik, *' Well, ho Maye«l rij^ht here, wouldn*t hear to my 
Hittiiiir up. He went down Ktreet a little while ago to get a c^up 
of cntiee — he haek soon." 

Aiin\ *' n«»w ^ood he — \i\\\ all are." 

/V<////-, ** ^'«•s, we're all ri^ht now. IJut let mo give you a 
word of advice. Keeves is t«iuehy as a lK*ar with f»orc cars. 
Vou treat liiiu earefully. Whatever he plans you carry oat—* 
now mind tliat.'' 

Ah'rr, ** What do y«»u mean ? " 

IVa^ik (///•///<///). *' I've said.** (/;.ri7 /.) 

(Ah'CbfftHils htifsiHt/. Jiuf'is ciiturs Ifjlti f/raoe aftnost sttrm^ 
she (f»»*.s unt huir him^ he puts his arm ahoitt her shoahlfrSm She 
fitf(f'f.i iiU'jhth/y lookii Up and stnilts.) " How kind, how gencroua 
you are to us ! " 

J^LLfUH (lookimj (loirn at her), ** Nothing of the kind, I assure 
y(»u. We're all ei^otists at bottom — even in our charities. Fm 
no exeepiion, dt»n't think I am. How is he now?" 

*\lir*f (fttmfhj), "As if you didn't know^ you Htubbom boy! 
I've found out how you obey my orders. You sat here beside nia 
bed all night." 

Jit'fi't.i, »* That was to ease my conscience. ne*s still sleep- 
ing ? " 

A fin, ii Yes, so soundly ! What does it mean ?" 

Jiirrt.^, *' It njcans rest. As I sat by his side last night I saw 
the congested blood slowly retreat from his head till his face grew 
white, an«l his ]>ulse more natural, till his swoon l>eeame sleep. 
And sitting there I thought and thought, till thought l>ecanie 
restihition." (A/»pf'o(trhittf/ htr mjain.) ** Alice, my dearest, 
are you satisli«d ? Will you give up the battle? It's been a 

hoiM'lcs^ <>«ti*ii<r«r]|t frtiiii th«* (ir«it. Von ni*<> h<«liih*<44 And hAm<kl^<4i4 • 



now. Will you . ref iwe my help again ? It was morbid — use- 
less.'' 

Alice (evading his eyes). ** My first duty was to my parents. 
O Walter, Walter, to think M'hat they have sniTored I Think of 
the unutterable tragedy of such a life — to work all one's days 
in Btorm and heat — and then lie there t^^ 

WalUr {^firmly), "Don't evade me — you slia'n't evade me 
now. Will you come to me, you and yours? Will you let me 
care for you? Look at me. Don't look away — answer mo 



fiOi'^y 



Alice (yithlinp to him at last^puts her arms *d»out hia neck). 
** If I am worth so much." 

Walter (triturq^hantly). ** So much ! You are worth acres of 
diamonds ! " 

Alice {Bmilifty). "Oh, you say so now." 

Jkeeves (in the same exttltant strain), " And I'll say so ever ! 
Now let Home in Tiber melt and the wide-arched — what's the 
rest of it? Til be generous indeed, I'll forgive and forget. But 
<learet5t, wliat a tragedy had been, had I married some other Bos- 
ton girl <luring those years ! '* 

All re. " I was afraid you would — I couldn't have >>laraed you 
if vou had." 

Uctvcs (irith a prof ok ml sif/h). " All that saved you was your 
coldness. The more I couldn't get you, the more, of e^mrso, I 
wanted you ; itV the way." 

Alice, "According to that reasoning, I've done wrong to 
promise anything now." 

Jiet-res, *• That's a nou stijnitur. You're mine — " 

Alice. "Yes, but — " 

Jkficts, " l>»it me no buts. I won't stand it ! " 

Alice. " I>»it fatlier is so inflexible, he hates charity so. He 
may not consent to be helped even now — " 

J!tivts, " Trust the wliole matter to me. I'll be a sort of 
special ]»rovidence, — nothing flatters a man more than to be a 
sort of lieutenant to (4od." ( Ttmltrli/y altftnut rtproachftilhj,) 
" Allie, Allio, what haj>py years were h)st, what sorrowful ones 
sulYered bv his iiritle and yoiir wilfulness." 

Alice, " It was not wilfulness, it was — " 

Jtci res (hastily), '» Til retract I Til retract! It was heroism. 
— Only, forget it all now. Ia'I the hantl of labor swell, and 
the weary head bow. I-et the wind lay hard on the icy plain 
and the hail of s\ininier trample the wheat. Let the r<»ar ami 
rush of trade <xo on in its granite grooves. You are out of 
the press. Mv lily, my life shall be devoted to making vou for- 
get— " 

Alice (musiny sadly), **I am out of the press, but not hy my 



own merit, ITufth, you know what I mean! I hate charitr, 
because it 14 iu»t juHtice^ aiul after all, I ain sayetl l»y a »ort of 
charity. Tlie wiirhrK injustice remains^ my failure reniaiim.^ 

Jlttces (trith a 6i{fh). " True. J>ut you and I canH brin^ the 
millenniun) by livin*^ apart and Kufferin^ needlessly. 80 look ujs 
my rtuwiT ! The failure is not ho hojKfless.** 

(Knttr Mrs, jhJ, ami J^yaitk^ Alkt mttts her mot/ttr^ Frank 
and lltereH talk ajntrt,) 

J/rs. E, " Wliy didn't you wake nie u|if ** 

Alii't, " It wasn't necessary, Walter — ^ 

Mrs. K " How is he nowV'* 

Alli'i, <^ Walter and the doctor think he in better. and that 
when he wakes he will know us." 

( 7%cy quit tit f titttr a mt stand lookinf^ doicn on the sUtpinff 
man, Jiitrcs and J^Vank tafk ajpart.) 

I'rank (hurstintj oHt). *M;«kmI! that's — " 

Jit tens, '* To-day, you understand." 

J'Vank, " I savvy." 

Jittrts, " As soon as Edwards is able to give his consent.** 

Frank, " Tliat's business, that's the way we do it out here. 
Civil contract. No frills, no nonsense," 

Jutris, "The Judge will do, he'll have to do. Xow see 
that everytliing is (). K., ]>ai)ers, etc." 

Frank (i/oinf/ out). "Trust nie, ohl man." 

(As Jittrts tntirs the f^tdrmun^ L,innir^ inth h(9ir flyintf^ com€$ 
houndiny in^ joijfidhj^ diUdishhj.) " Oh, Jioiiim's better, I knoW 
he is ! " 

( Thiy sih.nrt her, Fdtrards stirs sliffhtltf then o^tens his tyts 
char and (juitt, Alice jaf^s on h*r kntts Inj his sidr. At length 
he sjttaks.) " ( Sood niorniii', mother, Allie." (/Tirf voice •* husk»f^ 
his lips drt/,) 

Alice, " Don't you want a drink of water?" 

(J ft sips it,) " Where's my — where's my baby ? •* 

J^innie, " Here IIk*, jjojijia." 

(Fdtrards pats his arm fethhf octr her head and snuffgtt9 htr 

face doirn Inj his chetk, lie sns Utet^ts^ looks at him tn^unfhr^ 

^^^if^lh Fd'ttnds his hand,) " IIow d' do, sir — didn't know yeh 

at first.'' ( Lookinij around the room.) " Why, we aint in Boston ! 

Is this your house, sir ? " 

Alice, " No, this is Frank (iraliam's, father." (lie dotsnt and-.r* 
standi she cxjtlains,) " Don't you know how the storm came and 
blew <lown — " 

(He r* mendn rs nOii*,) " Is it ]>asscd off ? " 

Mrs, E, " All clear and hrii^lit, Jason. 

Fdirards, " Then it knis ])lowed down." 



«Ljw lifoken. I drasr^eil you in and then Mr. Elliot and Frank 
came — " 

K'hranh {in tht suhte sslotn tf^ai/), " An* tlie wUeat^s all cut t* 

JL-.i. E. ^ Yes Jason^ worse'n yon c'n tliink." 

KihftifiJs (f/Jlttr ft lnn*j p4iust ). *' Then 1 may jes' *8 well die. It 
aiiit no use ! I can't never git up agin, with all them morgiges 
\i'eiirhin' me down — " 

-V/-.". Ji. ** (> J:ison, Jason ! " 

Af**t. " Live fur our sakes, f:\tlier, for Linnie." 
^ J^lintiv, ** Vou tint, -if gt.*t Well, poppa, I Won't let you die. Wa 
W'ijixi have a home without you/' 

K'f>rnr'fii, " rd onlv be a hurden to yeh, sti«l of a hlessin*. 
I'm t»!d, old ! So old 1 don't feel as if — ' ( Tu lUccts,) " An' it 
was all tromped duwn ? " 

JUti\s, "All destroyed. The centre of the — the btorm 
t^-enied to move ritiht aero.ss." 

J\*hriifuf,^ (//I thtp httttrness), *'0f course! God an' man 
ji fined hands t' break me down. They aint but jest one plaee 
l«rfl, jest one little s]»ot made an* [»urvide] fr hurh as tiie— - 
t lint's tlie <irave. They'd crowd me out o' there if they couUl, but 
\\\\:y can't, they aint any landlords in the grave. 1 c'n rest easy 
there/' 

(.IV Hi'*: trifjfltif/^ AHci strokhitj his hair, lAnnit irith her heaJ 
i»uri*if i I tht ]fiUinr,) 

Jli'i--. E, {risinfj hostilif), " I'll go an* git y* s'm tea, Jason. I 
<rue>s that'll hearten you uj> some." (dots otft trith ttarj'td Jave. 
^Rftfi Erunh' iwrahiim uttd his 'trife <(ti*l nil f/o Ottt to(/t(her,) 

E'''ffrds (louhs tit Jittres), *•• You've been a good friend to us 
till, young man. Y'll .never git y'r pay fr waitin' 8* long. I've 
never felt just ritrht about it. l>ut I couldn't see no wav out of 
it. Allie wouldn't — " 

7?'»f't.v. " Xever mind about that. I'll get my pay." (Tty 
Ali't.) "There's a cinious surt ui morbid pleasure in denying 
OTieself a pleasure. You know it ! '' 

J^iiiHi*: {rtirt ssinff Eiltfords), "Don't give up, poppa. Just 
bee how nice the prairie looks, mebbu the wlieat aint tffl sj)oile<l." 

E'firtirds {(tjhr n f"ftf/ jtttt/s(\ bri»K( /////.) "I'm no account from 
this time on. I've cot throui^h. All IM want now is t' git back 
t' the old town where I played. Seems 's if 1 could jest 
kiiula git where I cnuKl hear the Kound of water once more an' 
st-e tlie old ureeii hills IM die more satisfied, someway." 

7tt * >•» .< ( fr,'fh ijn tit coyt riu.is^ linnliinj). " Listen to me, father, 
I'm iroiiig to take things in my own hands now, I'm going to 
make Alice my wife. From this time on, her home is your home. 
You needn't worry about their future; just enjoy — " 



man ! Fni 8ixt y years of age. FV tiftv yean IVe tra%'clled, and 
IVe always paid my way. Up t' this clay l\e earned every 
crumb Fve eot, every ilolhir Tve H]»ent. I never was Wholden to 
any man before, ami I wouldn't Ik» no^' if, — but donH talk t* me 
about cttjotfin^ — it aint in me, a pauper !** 

Alice (imUtjninitl*/). " You're not a j>auper." 

Jkurtj (risimj tjnickhf). "He's a hero! lie has fought 
heroically. No battle with bayonet and ball ean test the coura;;e 
of a man like this ho]K*less battle against the injustice of the 
worbl, this grinding, endless, fero<'ious war ac^inst hunger and ( 

cold;' . ^ r 

Alive {/ofi(7f*/y itnjnthh'^thj). ** WaltiT, you are — an aufirel ! " ^^ 

Ju.irts (sttiififtt/ ii/nf j»rti(Min*/ fitr vJutk tiif^iinM Am «/ioM/tf/#r)**S 
"A very ViUitant angel, I assure yon, witli an alworbing love for^ 
earthly heroes and heroines,'* (hviidimj urtr Kdtrunh and i^^h^^ 
ihii hhii III the hiind.) " I know how hard it is for a brave »«»l-:?*i 
ditT to go to tlu» rear. I've heard my father say — he*s dead^ bff'^ 
was in the Wilderness, as y«»u were, — I've heard him nay th^jfc*.^ 
men shot down in a ehargt*, used t4) bind up their woun«U ^ii*!/ 
stagger on streaming witb 1)1o4nI rather than go to the rear, xLitirf 
eyes blazing from their livid faees, uneomiuered and uneont|tMra'jr . 
ble, and wlien they weakened and fell, they'd swing their <^f»^ 
and eheer as the column pa>sed an into the huioke of the eneiHy»^' 
cannon." (7\*idt rft/^ Atuclifti/,) **()ld man, you've gone down 91 
a gri-ater and more ferocious battle than the Wilderness. YMu're 
old and disabled ; let me carry you to the rear. Let me takp jj>u 
back ti> Derry." (/./#^ /• Jfnt, /:'., ?ri7/< pfattir,) ;. • ; ;jj .. ; . j 

Alice {} flu (dim/), "Yes, father, you've done yoiui iprt- *".:.' 
Yoifre not to blame. You'll die here — mother, plead vith/jiim,."*} 
Father, Tve fought with you, but I can't tight longer. J*ni .vom ;'.. 
out with it all. I've given up." ; .* .\ W 

JCdtrtfrds (itfhr (I lot*;/ jMttf,Ht), "I surrender. I'm Wat.* j^'* 
give up, but it hurts, it hurts ! I'm like an oM broken .sf^ythfj^* 
hung up, t' rust in the rain; I aint no use to y' now, jJeni^jLv 
IIere\ my hand, young man — Walter, my son, take Jherll^ck 
t' IJoston when* she ought t' bo, an' take me bacjc^t' l>v^Ciy«. 
I sha'n't be a bunlen to y' long. I don't s'pose Tni. wutb\.HJI^e. 
troul>K', but I'd kiiulo lik<* t' be buried back there. I Mte l^'sil^ 
out on tills lint prairie with no tret* t' be biiried un<lert.si;euis ?:| if 
I couldn't rest, an' re^t is the sweetest thing in the world. Tr a 
man like me, the onlt/ thing left — I can't lose that.'' 

Ja till if (f/t/'iftrs /td'stlf' iiti /lift knees), "Oh, popj^a, pojfpa, you 
make my heart ache so." 

AWtnn'd.H {strukitiff her hair). "I hope you- "Vf^^n't have t'. 
suffer as Allie has, little girl." ...... 



Jieei*es {tnth ihej^ent earnestness), "I Hay you are fallen, but 
the column has passed on, ilio battle M'ill yet )k» won. Courage, 
you will yet live to see tlie outposts of the enemy carrieil, an<i 
Lixinie will live to see a larj^er an<l gnm^ler aliolition cause, 
firrie«! to a bloo<lle.ss Appomattox, the abolition of imlustrial 
hlaverv." 

( Un 'I i'c lifts hi r J\rx .) 
. -l/iVt. **])«iy(»u think so? Is there hope, Walter?'* 

Jl*tj**s, "There is irn»at liope.** 

J'Jtftrtinls. " If 1 MiAihX believt^ that, IM feel easier. If I cM 
feel that my chihlren, and my childreirH children could have a 
iM'ttiT chanee than I've had, I mean withr»ut y(»ur help or any- 
ImmIv's lielp, — all I a>k is a fair <'haiu*e — " 

Jiitrts, ** That's what I mean. A fair chance for every man 

— if S COiittitff! 

A!ki\ « bo you think so ? " 

Jtttf'ts (i,rpahilitnj trith aithnsitisin). "I know it. Just as I 
kn'»w sj»ring will come a^irain." 

K*hr*u'*Js. '* If I could bTieve that." 

ll»:*.'*i.s (ifi the sohtfi tn/tt ), ** Vou cau't help believinc^ it, as you 
live the next five years, the air is al»*ea<ly e'ectrical with incjuiry. 
Dver us the shadow still haiij^s, but far in the west a faint, ever- 
widenint; creseeiit of liirlit tells (»f clear skii*s beyond. Live for 
that tinu-, it's Worth living f»»r. Strike hands with me. Let me 
carry your knapsack. J Relieve in the future — " 

VvA-zZ/v/.v. '• ril try.'' ( 7*//*// r/ttsjt futHiJa,) 

^Iftr*, ** How much you are to us, Walter. You liave given 
us all new life." 

Ji»* (s, " I've oidy beixun to be something to you. Now wo 
are rrady to beirin life together, and they shall rest easy — " 

J//-.V. 7:'Ar#//v/,<. u litre's y'r tea, .Ias«ui." 

Kthrtir*1s (tri/hi(/ tif risi ). " Help me up." 

J//>. J'Mirttn/s. " Wait a miiuite. Linuie, bring some water and 
a t^'Wel: Allie, bring that bowl o' broth. l)on't try to jret up, 
Ja^«>n, till I get some more i»illows," ( 77ir trinnin tjo out,) 

{J'MtrtirJs sti'Kifiihs to risfy Jittns puts hts <//•/// (ifnn(t his 
fift' filth i\^^ its he (/'>' .V sn if tiKtl: <fj* hiH'i'iH* ptfssis of'*r the <dil 
tittin\< fifr, , J I, st'trfs fft Jutf'ts^ lit I'ist (fft i'sjftf's :) *' My Go<l, I 
ean't move mv feet !" 

Jt" ''' s {i:>n,ij,nJt* tulnifj), '* Xo, no. Great (lod, njan, that 
would be too horrible. It's onlv ti'mporary nmnbness — " 

(K*t,n,i,''tyi ni'ikts it tupth* i* ifi sjtt rtltv tjfnrt il nil J'tllls hifi'h' OH hfS 
2»i//"ir, tr,'f/j ti, f^ </t sy /////•/// 7 /I/f/', if ijriHln hffrsts j'/'ohl hlS lij>8,) 

*• Xo, no — it's true — J\ti jmrnhiznl ! " 

Ali'-i (/•' -tnft rutfj }i* iivsy sttiHtlsfitr iin instant appallal — rushes 
to his i^AAj* '* ^>h', it o(/i't be true — I — " 



